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Hello, 
this is regarding J .J. McCullough's arti-
cle "Vancouver Protestors Once 
Again" and his cartoon, on page ten of 
the Other Press on March 31, 2004. I 
basically just want to thank him for 
supporting a different view and giving 
the majority of people, who never even 
look at the facts of the war on terror-
ism, something to think about in 
regards to how manipulative the peace 
protestors are. At the same time I won-
der how many people read his cartoon 
concerning Spain and actually under-
stood the word appeasement and all 
its precedents. It's quite sad how our 
generations know nothing about their 
shared history. (Send me an email if 
you know a lot about history, telling 
me I'm wrong-! hope I'm wrong, his-
torian_douglas@yahoo.com.) Since 
history is so unpopular it's not surpris-
ing that it makes up such a small por-
tion of the paper, but I'd like to thank 
Brandon Ferguson who has breached 
the subject. It's nice to know that our 
paper is willing to fit in a few of the 
not so popular views, despite, as I 
recently found out, the public outcry 
against it. The important thing to 
remember is, as Nixon put it, the 
"silent majority," will obviously win 
the election-hence you can't bow to 
the outspoken few. 
Thanks, 
''A Concerned Historian Wanna-be" 
The Other Press is Douglas College's 
autonomous student newspaper. 
The Other Press is run as a collective 
and is published weekly during the fall 
and winter semesters, and monthly (as a 
magazine) during the summer. 
We receive our funding from a student 
levy collected every semester at registra-
OLYMPIC FIRST AID SERVICES 
Emergency First Aid Classes 
May 1, 15, or 29 
Standard First Aid Classes 
May 1 & 2, 15th & 16th, 29 & 30 
AED Training & Endorsements 
Every Thursday from 5pm to 9 pm 
CPR Recertification's 
Every Tuesday Evening From 5pm -9pm 
Room 0602 
Classes are held at the Douglas College New Westminster 
campus, Call to reserve your spot. 
• 
OLYMPIC 
First Aid Services 
www.olympiclirstaid.com 
tion, and from local and national adver-
tising revenue. The Other Press is a mem-
ber of the Canadian University Press 
(CUP), a cooperative of student newspa-
pers from across Canada. We adhere to 
CUP's Statement of Common Principles 
and Code of Ethics-except when it suits 
us not to. The Other Press reserves the 
right to choose what to publish, and will 
1 
not publish material that is racist, sexist, 
or homophobic. Submissions may be 
edited for clarity and brevity if necessary. 
All images are copyright to their 
respective owners. 
The Other Press Submission Guidelines 
The weekly deadline for submissions is All other submissions should be forwarded to 
Wednesday for publication the following the appropriate section editor. Please include your 
Wednesday. Letters to the Editor, vacant sections, name, phone number/email address, the word 
and "time sensitive" articles (weekend news, count, and submit via email as an MS 
sports, and cultural reviews) will be accepted until Word. doc attachment to the attention of the 
Saturday noon and can be submitted to the editor d 
appropriate e itor. 
at: the_editor57@hotmail.com 
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News May 200 
Kerry Evans I the editorS 7@ hotmail. com 
T he department of Psychology has 
announced that, in conjunction with the 
University College of the Fraser Valley, 
Douglas College will now be offering a 
Bachelor of Arts Degree with a major in 
Psychology. Beginning in September 
2004, this new program will allow 
students to complete their B.A. 
here at Douglas College. 
Psychology students will 
have the pleasure of being 
taught their third and 
fourth year courses by the 
same professors that 
have been teaching first 
and second year. No 
transferring of credits will 
be necessary, and tuition 
fees will remain lower than 
the fees required at SFU or 
UBC. 
Students must complete an 
Associate of Arts degree before enter-
ing the B.A. program. Students who have 
yet to complete an Associate of Arts degree 
have until December 2004 to do so. 
Applications for the B.A. program may be 
completed on-line at <http:/ /registrar.dougl 
as.bc.ca> and the application deadline is 
June 1, 2004. Admission to the B.A. pro-
gram will be competitive and based on the 
grade point average of a student's most 
recently completed 30 credits. 
Once admitted to the program, students 
will be required to take a full course load and 
will receive priority registration in the third 
and fourth year psychology courses Douglas 
College is offering. As a result, students will 
graduate at the end ofWinter 2006. 
The following two information sessions 
are being offered at the New Westminster 
campus for students interested in learning 
more about the program: May 10, 
1-2:30pm, room 4308; and May 18, 
4:30-6pm, room 3412. To register for one 
of these sessions, call 604.527.5780. Any 
general inquiries about the new B.A. pro-
gram can be answered by Kathy Denton, 
chair of the Psychology department, at 
604.527.5562. 
The New Westminster 
Community Conundrum 
icated to being able to see the com-
munity transform through their con-
tribution. Devon Boorman, 
President of The Greatness Project 
says, "I want to be able to gp to other 
communities and be able to say 'look 
what we have done in New 
Westminster. Look at the greatness'." 
mother's day tea, and performances 
by the New Westminster Symphony, 
the Douglas College Jazz Group, and 
the Voices of India Fashion Show. 
Other organizations in attendance 
included the N.WS.S. football team, 
the armories, and the spirit of 20 10 
group. 
Kerry Evans 
Managing Editor 
The Greatness Project-a local busi-
ness whose goal is to inspire greatness 
in businesses and in turn communi-
ties-uses team building retreats to 
challenge teams to function at their 
highest level and then use those skills 
to produce a great product. 
Essentially, the end product is the 
team itself. The end results in taking 
the company into the community 
and building a great community with 
great teams within. The ultimate goal 
is for the teams project to have an 
effect outside of the retreat. 
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The retreats consist of working 
full-time for one week, in space pro-
vided by The Greatness Project. The 
most successful teams consist of indi-
viduals who look at what they want 
to gain from the project and then 
work to meet their needs while sup-
ported by the other team members. 
The retreat has a success rate of 96 
percent. Teams are made up of a 
minimum of four and a maximum of 
25. The organization has been oper-
ating out of New Westminster for the 
better part of the last year and is ded-
The most recent group conceived, 
created, and completed a hand-
painted 8' by 4' mural that was then 
divided into 128 puzzle pieces. The 
pieces were then distributed into the 
community of New Westminster, 
including business owners, govern-
ment officials, and residents. On 
Sunday, May 9th from 2-6pm, the 
Westminster Quay acted as the host 
to all the pieces coming together. 
Other events held on the day 
included: kids crafts and games, a 
Organizations and residents were 
encouraged and welcomed to attend 
the celebration and to take advantage 
of watching the community come 
together. If your business or organi-
zation would like to participate in an 
event such as this one, or you would 
like more information, visit the com-
panies website, <www.greatnessproje 
ct. com/ conundrum>. 
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mmunities across the provinces will 
• o:uncto,are in this year's Relay for Life 
by the Canadian Cancer 
• '•"r''""' This year's event will be held 
various locations from community 
community a,pd will commence on 
une 5th from 1 Oam to 1 Opm. 
This event enables people to honour 
• L .. v.,.._ who have battled cancer and won 
for the families and friends who 
lost a loved one. The funds raised 
from this event go to research projects, 
to provide information services and 
support programs, and to advocate for 
public policies that prevent cancer and 
aid those who are battling it. 
The event is based on teamwork. 
Teams are made up of ten people who 
take turns walking, jogging, or run-
ning to take a stand against cancer. 
Individuals are able to join an existing 
team or make up their own team. 
Once you are registered and pay a $35 
registration fee you are then given your 
pledge books and are on your way to 
being part of a significant effort in 
community support against cancer . 
This event is volunteer run and every 
extra pair of hands makes a difference. 
o' Spaces, Mo' Problems 
There are opportunities in planning 
the event, as well as the many tasks on 
the day of the actual event. 
The survivors' victory lap is the first 
lap of the event and allows those who 
have battled and beaten cancer to cele-
brate their success. The survivors' lap 
also acts as hope for those who are now 
battling the disease or those whose 
loved ones may be battling it. The sur-
vivors are given an opportunity to give 
thanks to those who helped them 
through the tough times. 
To donate, register your team, 
become a volunteer, or to gain more 
information on the organization and 
this event, visit <www.cancer.ca>. 
ore seats won't equal more access, BC students say 
the 
· government makes room for 
students at British Columbia's 
schools, it's simultane-
making it more difficult for stu-
_. ...... L., to afford an education, student 
_ ,_ ....... .._ • ., say. 
"We believe that the real issue facing 
ts in Canada is the financial 
· ty of college and university," 
................. Marin, spokesperson for the 
Alliance of Student 
said from Ottawa. "To 
there isn't much point in making 
spaces if you can't make sure that 
will actually be able to sit in 
The government plans to add seats 
25,000 more post-secondary stu-
ts by 2010. Over the past month, a 
of announcements have heralded 
ig changes at universities and colleges 
the province. 
It all started on March 5, when 
Gordon Campbell announced 
government would spend $70 mil-
to develop a new campus for 
Simon Fraser University in Surrey. 
Twelve days later, Okanagan 
University College was split in two. 
One of its Kelowna campuses will 
become the University of British 
Columbia, Okanagan; its other cam-
puses will form Okanagan College. 
Next, the province proclaimed that 
the University College of the Cariboo 
would become a new university, take 
over the BC Open University and 
Open College distance education insti-
tutions, and assume a new identity. 
Five Vancouver Island post-second-
ary institutions-Camosun College, 
Malaspina University-College, North 
Island College, Royal Roads 
University, and the University of 
Victoria-will split funding for 4,000 
new seats by 2010, the government 
declared March 26. 
On April 5, the province announced 
the addition of 700 student spaces to 
the College of the Rockies and Selkirk 
College. Furthermore, Selkirk College 
will swallow up the Kootenay School 
of the Arts, a private post-secondary 
institution. 
The government claims these moves 
will increase access to post-secondary 
education, provide more opportunities 
for students to study closer to home, 
and benefit the province's regional 
economies. 
But Geordie Dent, a student union 
executive at Simon Fraser University, is 
skeptical that new spaces will translate 
into better access. He points out the 
government eliminated the grants pro-
gram and deregulated tuition fees-
leading to three years of tuition hikes. 
Dent said he's also concerned the 
province is simply mandating universi-
ties to accommodate more students 
without providing enough funding for 
the new seats. 
"I think the government is gutting 
education," he said, "and cloaking it in 
a veil of secrecy." 
Dent said he can no longer afford to 
attend university in BC, and plans to 
finish his education in Norway, where 
students don't pay tuition fees. 
He might not be the only one. 
Over ten percent of undergraduate 
students responding to a 2003 Simon 
Fraser University survey said they were 
very likely to leave or quit their studies 
if tuition fees increased. 
News 
Lund beck 
Canada Inc. 
Funds 
Epilepsy 
Scholarship 
Awards 
Kerry Evans 
Managing Editor 
Across Canada this spring, 
30 people aged between 
16-29 will receive scholar-
ship awards in the amount of 
$1000. To be eligible, these 
people would have to be 
under the care of a doctor for 
the direct treatment of 
epilepsy. The scholarships 
will be used toward the con-
tinuation of post-secondary 
studies. 
Four students from the 
lower mainland were select-
ed: Jennifer Rose of White 
Rock, Cassandra Strain of 
Richmond, Christopher Lal 
of Vancouver, and Erin 
Thompson of Langley. A 
jury assembled by BC 
Epilepsy chose these candi-
dates, as well as the other 26. 
The BC Epilepsy Society is 
a non-profit, charitable 
organization dedicated to 
serving British Columbians 
living with epilepsy, as well as 
their families. The society 
also works with educators 
and several other organiza-
tions to help build awareness 
about epilepsy-related issues, 
and to increase people's 
knowledge about the disor-
der and first aid. 
To find out more about the 
scholarships or about epilep-
sy, visit their website at 
<www.bcepilepsy.com>. 
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Opinions 
Kali Thurber I opinions@ otherpress .ca 
What is Scientology? dangerous to the uninitiated. If you feel it may be dangerous to you or 
your fellow man, please stop reading 
now. 
Kali Thurber 
Opinions Editor 
All cults, churches, and self-help 
forums have a certain mystique about 
them, s3me arcane aspect that sug-
gests it is truly just a bogus fabrication 
to mold the crowds. Scientology, 
however, is a self-proclaimed "applied 
religious philosophy" that strangely 
fits into all three of these categories-
blinding its followers with false prom-
ises and going far beyond the usual 
farfetched stories that are the basis of 
the main religions of our time. The 
few known facts about the Church of 
Scientology are mainly based on 
hearsay from ex-Scientologists-
understandably reluctant to uncover 
the behind-the-scenes scandals for 
fear of the life-threatening conse-
quences-and from the Church itself 
Neither of which are entirely credible. 
But the elusive Church continues 
recruiting more eager Scientologists, 
not to mention wealthy celebrities, 
despite its suspect behavior. So what 
is Scientology, what kind of person 
founded it, and what are the Church's 
beliefs? 
L. Ron Hubbard, a renowned sci-
ence fiction writer, published the 
book Dianetics: The Modern Science 
of Mental Health in 1950, and in 
realizing the booming success it 
made, he founded Scientology in the 
several years following. Hubbard 
claims that he spent thirty previous 
years researching material for his 
apparently groundbreaking work in 
the field of mental health, but there is 
absolutely no evidence to support this 
claim. In fact, there is quite a bit of 
evidence to the contrary. Hubbard's 
book preceded the self-help fad of the 
80s, and for this was considered revo-
lutionary by many. These same fol-
lowers deemed him the prophet of 
this new revolution. 
L. Ron Hubbard looks like a sci-
ence fiction writer. In the pictures I 
have seen he has that crazed glint in 
his eye (present in most pulp writers) 
that implies he may actually believe in 
the hugely far out stories he sells to 
people just like him. It may seem 
strange that a science fiction writer 
6 I OtherPress 
would form a new religion, but the 
beliefs behind the Church of 
Scientology are actually much like a 
science fiction novel, or perhaps, a 
novella. 
Scientology's basic principle is that 
of survival. According to the Church, 
our survival depends on the clarity of 
our minds. Apparently our minds are 
constantly plagued by the "reactive 
mind," so Scientology uses a process 
The story begins 75 million years 
ago with an alien galactic ruler named 
Xenu (sometimes referred to as 
Xemu). Xenu was the overlord of a 
federation of about 90 planets, 
including what we now call Earth 
(then called Teegeeach). All of the 
planets in the federation were over-
populated, so Xenu came up with a 
plan. He gathered some of the aliens 
from all of the planets and sent them 
to Teegeeach (Earth), where he 
called "auditing" 
to clear the "reac-
tive mind." The 
process involves an 
"E meter," used by 
the auditor to 
measure the 
client's reaction to 
re-expenenc1ng 
previOus embar-
Its very difficult attempted to exterminate 
them with an H-
bornb. The 
hydrogen bomb 
killed most of the 
aliens, solving his 
overpopulation 
problem, but 
their souls didn't 
die. So Xenu 
showed the souls 
(also called 
"thetans") some 
movies that told 
them what life 
should be like. 
The movies con-
veyed false 
images of God, 
Jesus Christ, and 
Satan to the 
thetans, effective-
ly implanting 
these images into 
their minds {or 
whatever equiva-
lent souls have). 
There were still a 
to comprehend 
how anyone 
could believe 
and rassmg 
uncomfortable sit-
uations. Auditing 
sounds suspicious-
ly like Freud's psy-
choanalysis, and 
the E meter sounds 
very much like a 
lie detector, how-
ever, it is this 
machine, invented 
by Hubbard him-
self, which claims 
to clear the clients 
such a terribly 
incredible story, 
especially coming 
from a man who 
. 
wrote sczence 
" . reacnve mind." 
And one more 
thing, auditing 
costs at least $300 
an hour. So what is 
fiction before 
he founded the 
the reactive mind, 
religion 
couple aliens 
and why is it so cluttered? This ques-
tion brings us to the root of 
Scientology, the story that brings 
human beings into existence and 
explains virtually all of our inadequa-
cies as a species. This story isn't on the 
Scientology website, and the Church 
will not tell it to you until you have 
gone through extensive (and enor-
mously expensive) training. The 
Church has denied many subgroups 
of Scientology the right to circulate 
this story, insisting that it could be 
who somehow lived through the H-
bomb, and the thetans then clustered 
into these bodies, and when they died 
they clustered into the next beings 
that were born on Teegeeach (Earth). 
Now all human beings are full of 
these clustered thetans who make us 
do and think bad things. The movies 
featuring images of Christ, God, and 
the Devil that the thetans watched are 
the only reason tha.t people today 
believe in these deities. And that is the 
story of the beginning of humanity 
May 200 
that Scientologists believe. Eventual 
when you reach the highest levels 
training that the Church provides 
which are suspiciously only offered 
board the Church's cruise ship t 
sits over international waters with fe 
set laws-you are meant to telepat 
cally communicate with the thet 
that are housed inside of you to rn 
them go away. Auditing is the begi 
ning of this process. 
It's very difficult to comprehe 
how anyone could believe such a t . 
ribly incredible story, especially co 
ing from a man who wrote scien 
fiction before he founded the religio 
but then, unbelievable is the o 
word I can think to describe most 
Scientology and its formation. T 
organization is very much bas 
around the financial gain of t 
Church. L. Ron Hubbard was quot 
in saying, shortly before writi 
Dianetics, "Writing for a penny 
word is ridiculous. If a man re 
wants to make a million dollars, t 
best way would be to start his oj 
religion." Considering that cleari 
ones mind of these thetans costs ~ 
where from $5000 to $40,000, 
would say that he was corre 
Perhaps this explains why the Churj 
makes an effort to recruit such hi~ 
paid celebrities as John Travoll 
Kirstie Alley, Torn Cruise, and Ke 
Preston. These celebrities also le 
Scientology their own fame 
appearing in movies about Dianeti , 
Kirstie Alley is featured in one su 
movie, in which she states ernpha 
cally, "If it wasn't for Dianetics, I'd 
dead." 
Many ex-Scientologists mig] 
claim the same, however, the implic 
tion would be quite the opposite. 
Ron Hubbard Jr., for one, has spe 
many years fearing for his life and tl 
lives of his family. Throughout tl 
upbringing of the Church 
Scientology Ron Jr. (L. R< 
Hubbard's son) was not only a dis< 
ple, but also a willing organizer of tl 
movement. He claims that by 19~ 
he had witnessed enough questio 
able activity, including drug deali1 
and the transfer of large sums 
money abroad, that Ron Jr. and l 
family fled the Church 
Scientology. In an interview wi 
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don't realize is that 
is black magic that is 
spread out over a long time 
. To perform black magic 
takes a few hours or, at 
st, a few weeks. But in 
--..--...... tology it's stretched out over 
lifetime, and so you don't see it. 
• .u•a.'-n.. magic is .We inner core of 
cientology." With widespread 
of L. Ron Hubbard Sr. 
seem too far from the 
But can one really trust the 
n of someone like L. Ron 
bbard? Either way, it doesn't 
.,,, .. .,, ... well upon Scientology. Ron 
r. also told Sonnenschein of the 
·ring of Dianetics that his 
. ........ ~. took "bits and pieces from 
people and pur them 
in a blender and stirred 
all up-and out came 
--.••a...• ... · !"' This process surely 
have taken thirty years, 
Ron Jr. also mentioned that 
father once told him it took 
one year. But the Church of 
--''-'"utology denied all statements 
by Ron Jr., and refuses to 
te with media who hold 
views of the organiza-
. In fact, the Church has gone 
great lengths to keep all insid-
information concerning the 
out of the public eye. 
most religions preach their 
Scientology gives only 
hints to the layperson of 
they truly stand for. 
Scientology has been created in 
a way as to appeal to pea-
need for an explanation to , 
r own inadequacies. The 
that are supposedly 
inside of us, causing all 
negative aspects of our 
gives this to those people 
to take responsibility 
their actions. It is the middle 
berween psychology and 
effectively making it a 
The organization was built 
what people want to be true, 
what they need. I have to say 
L. Ron Hubbard was a bril-
then, so was 
Op1n1ons 
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Opinions 
To Golgotha and Beyond: 
Comforting the Afflicted and 
Afflicting the Comfortable 
Kevin Annett 
OP Contributor 
W tnoved as one body, the eight-
een of us, into the Anglican Church 
that Sunday morning. The organ 
music droned on, and the pew-
drones grasped their hymn-books 
compulsively, like lapsed addicts. 
But none of that stopped us. We 
scattered throughout the pale con-
gregation, and five of us walked 
firmly to the front of the sanctuary, 
amidst dreary icons and fancy robes. 
The five turned and faced the 
crowd. 
The priests looked shocked. We 
had clearly caught them off guard, 
s~anding on their preserve, occupy-
ing what they thought was their 
turf. Since the five were all Indians, 
the priests were nervous, but too 
wedded to po-liteness to say any-
thing. I must have seemed odd to 
the worshippers, this sudden throng 
of poor people, standing where only 
the ornate god-talkers we e sup-
posed to be. But the pew-dr nes 
were polite, too, and so they jus 
kept watching and listening, like 
they were taught to do. 
The organ music halted, hesitant-
ly, like a surprised deer caught in 
headlights. And in the sudden, 
blessed silence that followed, a sin-
gle, aging voice spoke from amidst 
the robes and idols and incense: our 
clan lllOther, Tsebeoilt. Her words 
were simple. She ~ke of her tor-
ture by OU:istians at their residen-
tial school, of how their Anglican 
church had Indian blood on its 
han~ She 
im~ Wis<hJicfilt.c~·tM 
Sudden recognition of who we were 
filled the priests with dread. One of 
them quickly signaled the organist 
to begin playing. The funeral noise 
drowned out our clan mother's 
voice, but she kept speaking, 
unfazed, as the drones began singing 
on cue, not looking up from their 
little books. 
The priests hoped we'd go away at 
that point, but we didn't. We wait-
ed, like we've been waiting for cen-
turies. With an unspoken word, our 
band gathered at the front of the 
church, some of us handing leaflets 
to the crowd, others standing near 
our clan mother, guarding her 
words and her witness. Seeing our 
strength, the machine sputtered and 
stopped. The organ gave up the 
fight and quieted. Trying to control 
the anger and hatred on ·s face, the 
older priest approached and mut-
tered, "You can all go to ·ail for two 
years for disrupting a c urch serv-
ice. You know that, don't you?" Our 
lder silenced his threa by uttering, 
"Yo people destroy a my religion 
and you ever wen to jail for it, so 
why should ou t us in jail?" The 
priest switch the Niceness 
Strategy. Turning o the crowd, he 
announced with a sacchirine smile, 
as to children, "We have a new 
friend with us today. She has 
arrived, uh, somewhat unexpected-
ly, but she has something to share 
with us." 
Our mother walked to the pulpit, 
and said quiedy, 'Ttl\ here today 
because your church helped * 
away our land from us. I'm us~ 
this church to take our 1. 
You all support thi$ with 
your oney, so you're all guilty for 
wha went on." She paused. Not a 
sound could be h~d in the cold 
building. "But I'm here to say that 
were not the people who need heal-
ing. You are. You need healing 
cause you are sick people ho did 
genocide to us. But I'm offeri g you 
a way to heal. I'm here to help you 
heal, if you'll let me." 
The older priest got pretty upset 
at that point, and moved to cut off 
her words. Regally, our mother 
turned away &om him and left the 
pulpit, escorted by her nephew, a 
chief like her-twin light beams 
lancing through the dusty lies and 
corrupt mess all around them. The 
pew-drones gave a collective shud-
der then, like a dog shaking himself 
when he knows he's filthy. They 
looked so lost and confused, sud-
denly. Sensing disaster, the priest 
sputtered into the microphone, 
"Our church has apologized for the 
residential schools and we are work-
ing with First Nations people to 
heal the ... " 
A new voice roared through the 
church, stopping his lies. "What 
about the murdered children? What 
about the murders? What good is an 
apology to dead children?" Chaos 
erupted then: pure, liberating chaos. 
The pew-drones scattered under the 
blows of truth, some of them fleeing 
the building, others covering their 
ears. A church usher screamed 
something at us, waving his arms. 
We applauded the man who shout• 
ed the truth, as our power grew. As 
the light of truth filled that place, 
the machine's mask slipped, as we 
meant it to, and the Thing stood 
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exposed, for all to see, in all its 
bloody violence. Naked and power-
less, it roared its outrage. Nicety 
vanished. Brute force took charge. It 
sent its thugs after us then, as both 
the priests and two security men 
rushed towards us and demanded 
that we leave. One guy began 
yelling into his cell phone, saying 
over and over, "Get me the police! 
The police!" Rage-filled eyes stared 
out at us where a moment before 
was the sleepy cow-like gaze of the 
contented. "Good Christians" called 
us scum, whores, and junkies. The 
older priest yelled into a quiet native 
man's face, "Get out of here you 
fucking storm trooper!" 
With the unspoken joy Jesus must 
have felt that day when he trashed 
the Temple so long ago, our little 
army moved as one body out of that 
place "of dead mens' bones and 
everything unclean," for the money-
changers had been routed, and we 
had done our job. Laughter spilled 
from our once-shadowed hearts as 
we walked as free souls down the 
dirty streets of the downtown east-
side of Vancouver: a suddenly radi-
ant land where simple courage and 
direct acts brought a blessing on all 
who had eyes to see and hearts to 
receive. We were alive again. 
'TJ(e police took a while to arrive, 
bu ven they couldn't save the 
Christians from Christ that 
then, we were gathered in 
tasting our Creator, and giv-
ks for our strength and our 
at day. They say that crucifix-
ions always follow from such daring 
moments. But we are not afraid 
anymore. 
Bf.:ltnrh.,. .. crimes by church officials at 
its AJb1Cl11tl·lJKWtn Residential School. 
and advisor to survivors of west coast residen-
tial schools, and he teaches Canadian Studies 
at Langara College in Vancouver. now working as a counsellor 
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Making the world a cleaner, 
Science Matters Matters 
Change is Coming, But When? 
David Suzuki 
David Suzuki Foundation 
't you ever get tired of writing 
ut bad news?" It's a question I get 
_...,"'-"'u a lot. Well, here's some good 
is in the air. 
On the surface, the recent Earth 
(April 22) was just like every 
ther Earth Day of the past few years. 
same platitudes were printed in 
local papers. Politicians espoused 
same rhetoric. Fun family events 
place in local parks, with face 
and displays from local envi-
groups. All was very nice 
feel-good, while the big issues 
tinued to simmer under the sur-
So, what was different this year? It's 
to say. More of a feeling, really. 
sense of disquiet, as though people 
't quite buy it this time around. 
is not okay. The climate is 
ucu.•n•·"n' Air pollution is once again 
worse. We can see it. We can 
it and breathe it. 
Neo-conservative organizations like 
to release reports about the "real state 
of the environment" on Earth Day. 
These usually insist that everything is 
fine. Nothing to see here. 
Environmentalists are crazy. Everyone 
go about your business. 
They justify their complacency by 
gleefully pointing to how air pollu-
tion has improved since the early 70s 
and how many lakes and rivers have 
been cleaned up. Contaminants like 
lead and PCBs in our air, water and 
soils have been greatly reduced. 
"See?" they argue, "Things are getting 
better, just like we said! New anti-pol-
lution legislation would be stifling 
and counterproductive." 
Somehow, these groups fail to rec-
ognize the big flaw in their logic. In 
fact, their argument strengthens the 
environmentalists' point. The reason 
why air pollution dropped so much 
through the 80s is because of clean-air 
healthier place is not some-
thing we can do once 
and then forget about. 
It's an ongoing process 
that has to change 
with the times. 
legislation. Same with lead. It was 
banned from gasoline. Same with 
PCBs. They were phased out. The 
only reason why these wonderful 
improvements happened is because 
concerned citizens rose up and told 
governments that things had to 
change. Governments finally 
responded by introducing legislation 
to make things better. 
Back then, some industries com-
plained vociferously. Whether it was 
getting rid of lead from gasoline or 
banning ozone-damaging chemicals, 
they said the sky would fall if govern-
ment introduced legislation. They 
said compliance was impossible-
their industries would die, people 
would lose their jobs, the world 
would become more dangerous, and 
less healthy. In hindsight, they were 
obviously dead wrong. Yet now, 
groups representing these same indus-
tries are touting the environmental 
improvements over the past few 
decades as examples of how every-
thing is getting better and legislation 
is unnecessary! 
So yes, there have been marked 
gains since the first Earth Day in 
1970, wonderful improvements that 
we should celebrate. But the world 
does not stand still. Because our levels 
of consumption have increased so 
much, legislation that was effective 20 
or 30 years ago is no longer adequate 
to protect our health and the environ-
ment. Fuel efficiency standards have 
not improved in decades, for exam-
ple, and because we have so many 
more, bigger cars on our roads today, 
smog is getting much worse. 
And people aren't stupid. They 
don't need environmentalists dressed 
in animal suits to tell them something 
is wrong. They can tell. The question 
is, at what point will people be moti-
vated to demand change? How many 
Apprentices, Bachelors, and celebrity 
antics will we be distracted by before 
we step outside and say, "This smog 
stinks?" 
Making the world a cleaner, health-
ier place is not something we can do 
once and then forget about. It's an 
ongoing process that has to change 
with the times. Well, times have 
changed. Now, legislation has to keep 
up. And once again, it's up to us to 
make it happen. 
To learn more, sign up for e-
newsletters <www.davidsuzuki.org>. 
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In the Pagoda 
The Cultivation 
Story of the Daoist 
Master Su Xian Gong 
Anonymous 
OP Contributor 
Su Xian Gong's birthplace was 
Guiyang, and he lived in the north-
east part of the city. He obtained the 
Dao during the time of Han Wen Di. 
He was famous in his village for his 
filial piety, but his father passed away 
when he was a young child. 
Su Xian Gong worked hard every 
day, no matter what the weather. He 
was also not picky about the food he 
ate, and was happy with plain tea and 
simple dishes. Because his family was 
poor, he once had a job as a cowherd. 
He and the children from the village 
took turns putting the cows out to 
pasture. When Su Xian Gong herded 
the cows, they wandered around him 
and didn't run away. At dusk, th.e 
cows went back by themselves with-
I 
out being driven. But 
when the other 
children were 
herding, 
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the cows ran everywhere and some-
times crossed into dangerous areas. 
Those children asked Su Xian Gong, 
"What miracle did you come across 
that keeps the cows from running 
away?" Su Xian Gong answered, 
"This is a secret that I can't let you 
know about." 
Su Xian Gong often rode on the 
back of a deer. One day, while he and 
his mother were eating their meal, the 
mother said, "We don't have fish for 
dinner, could you go buy some?" 
Upon hearing this, Su Xian Gong 
immediately put down his chopsticks, 
took some money, and left. A little 
while later, he returned with several 
fish. After the meal, his mother asked 
where he bought the fish, and he 
answered that he bought them from 
the market in town. "Town is more 
than 60 kilometers from here, and the 
roads are dangerously steep," said his 
mother. "How could you go and 
come back so quickly? Are you trying 
to trick me?" His mother was just 
about to beat him when Su Xian 
Gong kneeled down before her and 
replied, "When I bought those fish, I 
met my uncle shopping in the mar-
ket. Uncle said that he was coming to 
visit us tomorrow. Mother, you might 
ask him about it when he comes." 
Upon hearing his words, Su Xian 
Gong's mother did not beat him but 
agreed that it would be reasonable to 
leave the matter till the next day when 
the uncle came. Next morning, the 
uncle came as expected and said that 
he met Su Xian Gong buying fish in 
town the day before. Su Xian Gong's 
mother was astonished, and at that 
moment understood that her son was 
a supernatural being. 
Su Xian Gong once carried a bam-
boo stick, and it was said that this 
stick was actually a dragon. One day, 
Su Xian Gong was very busy cleaning 
his room, tidying up his house, and 
repairing the fence. Some friends 
asked him, ''Are you inviting anyone 
to visit?" Su Xian Gong answered, 
"The immortals are coming." 
Instantly, a purplish red cloud and 
mist spread over the sky in the 
northwest. More than ten 
white cranes flew in the 
cloud towards Su Xian 
Gong's home and lightly 
landed right in front of the 
gate. Surprisingly, those 
white cranes transformed 
into a group of handsome teenagers 
between 17 and 18 years old. They 
carried themselves gracefully and in a 
dignified manner. Su Xian Gong 
greeted them respectfully and was 
very serious. Then he knelt down 
before his mother and said, "Today 
your son must become an immortal, 
according to Heaven's will. The honor 
guard has arrived to pick me up, so I 
must leave and will no longer wait 
upon my mother. Please forgive your 
son!" Both mother and son were full 
of tears and emotion. The mother 
then asked, ''After you leave, whom 
shall I rely on?" Su Xian Gong said, 
''A pestilence will happen next year. 
The well in our yard and the orange 
tree beside our house will look after 
you on my behalf. The only things 
you need to do are fetch a litre of 
water and pick an orange leaf, as these 
can save a patient's life. Besides that, I 
have left you a cupboard. If you need 
something, you just knock on it and 
tell it what you want. It will then 
deliver them to you. However, moth-
er, absolutely do not open the cup-
board." After saying these words, he 
walked through the gate, hesitating 
with slow steps. He could not bear to 
part with his mother. Finally he 
jumped and flew into the cloud, and 
rode on the purplish red cloud with 
the flock of cranes surrounding him. 
They all were flying towards the 
Heavenly Palace. 
The next year, as the revered Su 
predicted, a huge pestilence spread 
throughout the country. Victims 
from far and near went to Su's moth-
er for help. She did what her son told 
her and treated the patients with the 
water from the well and the orange 
leaves. There wasn't anyone who 
could not be cured. If something was 
needed, the mother knocked on the 
cupboard and got everything she 
wanted. After three years, the mother 
finally began wondering about the 
cupboard and decided to open it. Two 
white cranes flew out of it and from 
then on, the cupboard no longer sup-
plied what she asked for. Su Xian 
Gong's mother lived for one hundred 
years and one day, and passed away 
without illness. The villagers held a 
funeral for her according to the cus-
tom. After she was buried, the pur-
plish red cloud suddenly appeared 
and enveloped the top of the Niupi 
Mountain, which was located in the 
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west sec-
tion of town. 
Sobbing could be 
heard from the cloud. 
The villagers knew that it was Su Xian 
Gong weeping for his mother. 
The town officials and all the vil-
lagers trekked to the bottom of the 
mountain to hold a memorial cere-
mony. Su Xian Gong spoke to them, 
"Thank you for coming such a long 
distance to comfort me. You don't 
need to take the mountain pass when 
you return. I'll let you walk on a big 
road back to your village, but never 
ever turn your head around to look." 
As soon as he finished his words, a 
bridge appeared and crossed over the 
mountain, reaching directly to the 
town. But without thinking, one of 
the officials turned around to glance 
at it and the bridge soon collapsed 
into the river and disappeared. 
Meanwhile, a blue-green dragon cir-
cled the ground and slowly left. 
Afterwards, two cinnamon bamboo 
trees grew from the place where Su 
Xian Gong wept for his mother. 
When it was not windy, the hanging 
bamboo would bend to sweep the 
tomb and always kept the ground 
clean. Three years later, the weeping 
of Su Xian Gong could no longer be 
heard from the clouds, and a white 
horse was often seen wandering on 
the top of Niupi Mountain. So the 
name of the mountain was changed 
into White Horse Ridge. 
Years later, a white crane flew over 
and stopped on the town hall located 
in the northeast part of the village. 
Some people tried to hit it with a 
slingshot. The white crane marked a 
signboard with its claws. The claw 
marks formed the following words: 
"It is still the old town, but the peo-
ple are not the old people. I came 
back here once in 300 circles of sixty 
years. I'm Su Xian Gong, why were 
you trying to hit me with your sling-
shot?" Afterwards, all the cultivators 
of the Dao burned incense and 
prayed to Su Xian Gong ·at his old 
home on the first day of the circle. 
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Ray Floret's Foray: Golf 
Geoff Lewis 
OP Contributor 
-
I like stick-and-ball games, like any stupid male. Leaving the 
ball out entirely and just using the 
stick has a certain panache, but 
tends to get you arrested and/ or 
hospitalized. Golf, as it turns out, is 
umque among stick-and-ball 
games for having holes, whatever 
that means. Historically golf start-
ed with shepherds smacking a 
stone around rabbit runs to their 
warrens and hitting the stone into 
their homes. The sheepherders 
played this game to pass the lonely 
boring hours up in the hills while 
dinner was grazing. So many other 
things have holes, for instance: 
some of the arguments you're about 
to read, people, animals, used bul-
. lets, and aerated fairways. 
I want to expose the desires that 
golf satisfies in a way that makes it 
unsatisfYing. The money at stake 
and its vitriolic response to shaking 
the golf structure doesn't concern 
me. I can't imagine a condemna-
tion that would cause worry. Also, 
the title "Starving Golfer" just 
doesn't make par. Moreover, if a 
round of golf is your idea of getting 
back to nature, you should know 
that there are few things more 
unnatural than a golf course. 
Manufactured and mined fertiliz-
ers, turf fungicides, broad-leaved 
weed killers, artificial ponds, and 
constant shaving with lawn trac-
tors. Nature scraped away and 
replaced with something else. This 
is not really natural, trust me. 
Pitch-and-putt is quiet fun, espe-
cially if you gamble foolishly and 
smuggle refreshing beverages. Play 
with celebs! Play to schmooze! 
Also, dispensing nitrogen-rich 
urine is a good idea in an arbore-
tum. On behalf of near-
by trees and shrubs: 
Thanks! Driving ranges are fun in 
a more angry way, like going to the 
firing range with your sidearm to 
shoot at silhouettes, archery, fish-
ing, driving or other ballistic sports 
where the victim is incidental. 
Leave us to speak on victimless 
sports for another day. Helplessly I 
must add that croquet has pegs, 
balls, mallets, and multiple hoops 
which have to be entered before the 
ball hits the peg. Far more sexual 
innuendoes here, and it takes up a 
lot less space. How much hypo-
thetical sex must you get in your 
lawn sport before your lust is 
slaked? Full contact nude lawn 
darts? 
Okay, golf courses and subdivi-
sions are eating up big chunks of 
the last parts of the 5 percent ofBC 
that is farmable. The rest has poor 
soil or climate for food production. 
Betting on global warming? 
California will feed us? Talk about 
golf insanity, there. Got kids? Are 
they gonna have kids? How about 
their kids, and their kids and the 
kids they have? Might they have 
kids? Might all these kids appreci-
ate your foresight? Or will they all 
be cowed by your prodigious and 
immortal handicap? "Our great-
great granpappy, bless his soul. 
What a golfer." Where will their 
food come from? Safeway? Like 
golfers care. They just want to 
make this putt. However, there is 
no evidence that anyone thinks 
very far ahead. Economics and gov-
ernments dictate most of our lives, 
and economics and governments 
never look more than five years 
into the future, or the shareholders 
and voters turn away. Yet food 
will have to become very expensive 
before it's worth growing vegetables 
in a sand trap. 
So you tell your tall teen, "You're 
now on your own, son/ daughter, 
and must bear this yolk of respon-
sibility." The kids will see further 
ahead, won't they? They're the 
future. They're better in some way, 
right? MuchMusic and the Internet 
have given them the long view 
denied to us older people, right? It 
says more than I can understand 
that we can ignore the future's pain 
as easily as the past's. We're only 
motivated by our present pain. Or 
present desire. 
Easy, we're concentrating on golf. 
Get it in the coveted hole, 
stroking as little as possible. 
Practice stroking. Admire and 
imitate other people's stroking. 
Within golf the less strokes per 
hole the better. Sexual innuen-
do-wise, this 'is a drawback. "I 
triple-bogeyed my darling wife yes-
terday," the golfer exclaims luxuri-
ously. His golf partner, weeps, "I 
shot an Eagle." Why do Americans 
like shooting Eagles? Isn't that their 
national bird? Ironically, such a 
low-stroke philosophy panders to 
the middle-aged leisure-class that 
this sport attracts. 
We in the burbs seem to judge 
ourselves by the quantity and qual-
ity of landfill we create (whatever 
you buy that can't or won't have a 
chance to rot, add X amount of 
time and it will become landfill), 
yet nobody likes going to the 
dump. Why not? It should be a fun 
place to hang our. We can measure 
our individual successes, or the col-
lective success of our local society. 
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Just deduct X amount of time from 
each item disposed. Having 
watched them, I think people 
unloading at garbage transfer sta-
tions look either defiant, guilty or 
employed. I try to look all three at 
once. Again, this should be fun. 
There is, admirably, one pitch-
and-putt in the Lower Mainland 
constructed on former landfill, 
complete with vents for release of 
the gases from the garbage beneath. 
Instead of rabbits in the holes, 
there are decades of other peoples' 
success. What will the archaeolo-
gists think-if there are any? 
Anyway, where's my 9-iron? 
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Arts & Entertainment 
Amanda Aikman I a&e@ otherpress.ca 
Amanda Aikman 
Culture Editor 
Douglas College Events 
Paintings and Art Objects by Janis 
Blyth 
Works presented by the Amelia 
Douglas Gallery 
To May 21, Amelia Douglas Gallery 
For more information call 
604.527.5495 
Handel's Dixit Dominus faure 
Requiem 
Presented by the Douglas College 
Choral 
May 7, Performing Arts Theatre 
For more information call 
604.527.5469 
Theatre 
7 Stories 
Arts Club Theatre Company pres-
ents an absurdist comedy written 
and directed by Morris Panych, star-
ring Ted Cole, Jillian Fargey, Vincent 
Gale, Leslie Jones, and Shawn 
Macdonald 
To May 15, Granville Island Stage 
For tickets and information call 
Ticketmaster, 604.280.3311 
The One Man Star Wars Trilogy 
A one hour, high energy, non-stop 
blast through A New Hope, The 
Empire Strikes Back, and Return of 
the ]edi-with only one cast member 
May 5-16, Waterfront Theatre 
For more information call 
604.685.1731 
Who's Mraid ofVirgina WoolF. 
The New Theatre Company presents 
Edward Albee's classic drama, star-
ring Liz Iverson and Robert Meister 
To May 16, West Burnaby United 
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Church Theatre 
For tickets and information call 
778.895.1609 
Maggie's Getting Married 
Vagabond Players present Norm 
Foster's delightful comedy, directed 
by Dwayne Campbell 
May 19-June 12, The Bernie Legge 
Theatre 
For tickets and information call 
604.521.0412 
Chickens 
A wildly funny barnyard musical 
from Lucia Frangione, the creator of 
Holy Mo! and Cariboo Magi 
To May 29, Pacific Theatre 
For tickets and information call 
604.731.5518 
Terracotta Warriors 
Action musical based on the life of 
Qin ShiHuang, emperor of China's 
Qin Dynasty in 221 BC, featuring a 
mix of dance and martial arts 
May 4-30, Centre in Vancouver for 
Performing Arts 
For tickets and information call 
Ticketmaster, 604.280.3311 
Evita 
Madonna isn't in this one, so at least 
it's got that going for it 
To June 13, Stanley Theatre 
For tickets and information call 
Ticketmaster, 604.280.3311 
Galleries 
Behind the Matter 
Works by Kitty Leung, Tanya 
Dubick, Bonnie Leong, and Shigeko 
Nagashima 
To May 15, Itten Gallery 
For more information call 
604.733.7067 
Canvas ofWar: Masterpieces from 
the Canadian War Museum 
Works by members of the Group of 
Seven and other Canadian notables, 
including E.J. Hughes and Alex 
Colville 
To May 16, Vancouver Art Gallery 
For more information call 
604.662.4719 
Scripted 
Group show by UBC and Emily 
Carr students 
To May 22, Gallery 69 
For more information call 
604.897.6123 
Looking Through a Glass 
Works by Anna Harrison, Candie 
Tanaka, Erin Coates, and Melissa 
Pauw 
To May 29, Access Artist Run 
Centre 
For more information call 
604.689.2907 
The Altered Landscape 
Landscape photographs from the 
collection of the Nevada Museum 
To May 30, Presentation House 
Gallery 
For more information call 
604.986.1351 
Concerts 
The Beat Down Benefit 
Concert against Vancouver Police 
brutality features performances by 
Che: Chapter 127, Harrow, and the 
Rebel Spell 
May 8, Pat's Pub 
Tickets $6 at the door, for more 
information call 604.762.1670 
Westside Connection 
Gangsta-rap act featuring Ice Cube, 
Mack 10, and WC 
May 8, Plaza of Nations 
Tickets at Ticketmaster, 
604.280.4444 
Sarah Harmer 
Singer-songwriter from Ontario, for-
merly of Weeping Tile 
May 9, Commodore Ballroom 
Tickets at Ticketmaster, 
604.280.4444, and at Scratch and 
Zulu Records 
Merle Haggard 
American country-music legend 
("Okie From Muskogee"), with 
guests Blackie & the Rodeo Kings 
and Robert de Carle 
May 16, Queen Elizabeth Theatre 
Tickets at Ticketmaster, 
604.280.4444 
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Dido 
British pop vocalist ("White Flag") 
performs tunes from latest CD, Life 
for Rent 
May 17, Queen Elizabeth Theatre 
Tickets at Ticketmaster, 
604.280.4444 
The Distillers 
Australian punk rockers, featuring 
singer-guitarist Brody Dalle, with 
guests Crowned King May 20, 
Croatian Cultural Centre 
Tickets at Ticketmaster, 
604.280.4444, and at Zulu and 
Scratch Records 
Sandre Lerche 
Astralwerks recording artist from 
Norway, with guest Charlotte 
Martin 
May 25, The Drink 
Tickets at Zulu, Scratch, Highlife, 
and Noize! Records 
For more information call 
604.687.1307 
Yo La Tengo 
Matador recording artists from New 
Jersey 
May 24, Richard's on Richards 
Tickets at Zulu, Scratch, Highlife, 
and Noize! Records 
For more information call 
604.687.6794 
Decemberists 
They're coming back! I knew they 
weren't like those other bands, you 
know the type-one-night band-
stands, they show you one great 
night and then you never see them 
again. You should go to this show. 
You really should. 
May 28, Richard's on Richards 
Tickets at Zulu, Scratch, Highlife, 
and Noize! Records 
For more information call 
604.687.6794 
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This Month 
in _Hi-story 
Amanda Aikman 
Culture Editor 
n Lennon and Yoko 
Ono begin a ten-day "bed-
in" in Montreal's Queen 
•LoilL~Luc.o.u Hotel. 
my couch since the last 
day of the winter semester 
but you don't see me held-
a press conference to 
about it. 
unknown thief breaks 
Electric Lady Studios 
New York City, the 
studio built by 
Hendrix, and steals 
Hendrix gold records. 
loss for rock and roll 
· · ts I know, but a clef-
drunken Jimmy Page and 
bert Plant verbally 
ult and harass first class 
(including Telly 
and Dudley Moore) 
a transatlantic British 
flight. The details 
their antics were not 
........... ., .... ~ but I'll bet there 
wedgies involved. 
Robert Plant fella 
like a total wedgie 
Check out these latest releases 
while they're still warm! 
Movie: Coffee and Cigarettes 
Release Date: May 14 
Director Jim Jarmusch (Dead 
Man, Down By Law, Mystery 
Train) is back, and he's brought 
Steve Buscemi with him again. 
The dynamic duo, along with 
actors Roberto Benigni, Care 
Blanchett, and Steve Coogan, 
bring us Coffee and Cigarettes, 
a collection of short vignettes 
that expose and espouse on the 
absorbing nature of the obses-
sions, joys, and addictions of 
life. 
Vancouver is one of only 
three lucky Canadian cities to 
get a crack at this flick in a first-
run capacity, so grab a double 
espresso and a Marlboro Light 
anq get yourself down to the 
theatre. 
F"resfrl ed 
Amanda Aikman 
Culture Editor 
Book: On the Down Low: A 
journey into the Lives of 
"Straight" Black Men who Sleep 
with Men, by J .L. King 
Release Date: May, 2004 
Apparently there is some "epi-
demic" (publisher's word not 
mine) of black men sleeping 
with other men and lying to 
themselves and their fem~le 
partners about what that really 
means. It's true; I saw it on 
Ricki Lake. No really, I'm not 
kidding, I actually did watch a 
"living on the down low" 
episode of Ricki Lake. Yes, I am 
a loser, but we're not here to 
talk about me 
According to the author, this 
"living on the D.L." trend is 
causing a dramatic increase in 
sexually transmitted diseases 
amongst African American 
women. It seems a little sketchy 
in a racist/homophobic kind of 
way, despite the alarming statis-
tics he uses to back up his argu-
ment, but then I haven't read 
the book. 
ON 
TI-l(; 
DOWN 
LOW 
A JOUih<lY I>ITO'U<l LIVCS 0~ 
•s l'P.t.JGJ·fT• IU~(.l( HJP'f 
WWO SU W lW I<'N 
J. L. King 
Arts & Entertainment 
Album: i, Magnetic Fields 
Release Date: May 4 
• 
After a long five-year hiatus fol-
lowing the release of their mag-
nificent three-CD boxset, 69 
Love Songs, Stephen Merritt 
and company are back with a 
new album on Nonesuch 
Records. And get this, every 
song starts with the letter "i." 
That's why they called it i. Get 
it? 
That is so clever, that in hon-
our of them, I will finish the 
rest of this write up in the same 
manner. 
I haven't heard this album 
yet. It will probably be good 
though, based on the talent of 
the collaborators involved. 
Included in the collaborators 
are John Woo (banjo, guitar), 
Sam Davol (c;ellist), Claudia 
Genson (piano, percussion), 
and Stephen Merritt (vocals, 
and whatever else he feels like 
doing). I think you should go 
buy this album. Isn't it great to 
have new and interesting music 
to listen to? I agree. It is. 
OtherPress I 1 3 
Arts & Entertainment 
Nick Hogg I OP Game Guy 
weg, it's been quite the delay since the last 
volume of Dot Hack arrived but now we get 
to see the end, or the middle depending on 
how you look at it. The chapter of Sign has 
ended, but its end sets the stage for Dot 
Hack Infection. This was a great series, it 
just might bother some people that it's not 
finished or that it's only finished in the 
form of four PS2 games. 
The technical side of the disc came off 
flawless as usual, it's not like the old days 
when we had crappy VHS tapes to deal 
with or even that bit of lost technology 
known as the laser disc. 
The sound quality was also great, as the 
5.1 channel English tracks make good use 
' of the directional sounds. I must also com-
mend the English voice cast for doing a 
great job. 
Now the extras are really weird since 
episode 26 and 27 count as extras, they're 
actually listed in the extra menu. You may 
ask why, but only up to episode 25 was 
aired on Japanese TY, making these two 
additional episodes DVD exclusives in 
Japan. 
So these two bonus episodes are not 
technically part of the story, plot wise. 
Episode 26 consists of some back story on 
the person who plays Mimiru, and her past 
experiences in the game two years ago. And 
episode 27 is basically just a recap episode 
to show you what's happened in the series 
you just watched. I really don't like recap 
episodes like this at the end, I mean it does 
try to sum up things, but if you were pay-
ing attention it's needless. 
Finally, if you spent the extra money to 
buy the special edition like I did you also 
get a bonus disc containing episode 28. 
Now you may ask yourself, is one episode 
worth the extra cash? Well, let me put it 
this way-is seeing Silver Knight dance 
worth money? Definitely. 
Basically episode 28 is the one you watch 
after you finish the anime and the Dot 
Hack games, because it is a wrap-up party 
episode with both the cast from Sign and 
the game. The episode is chalk full of jokes 
making fun of the fact that certain charac-
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ters look basically the same, because they 
have similar game models, and thus hilari-
ty ensues. 
The only problem with the episode is 
they managed to cut a major character 
from the games series for some reason, and 
there seems to be no actual explanation for 
it. But overall it is a nice wrap up and def-
initely worth the extra cash, especially if 
you're buying the game series as well. 
Now on to the actual three episodes that 
were not bonus features or extras. Basically 
as I stated earlier this wraps up Sign, but it 
doesn't wrap up the whole story at all. We 
get a fairly decent end to Sign, which still 
makes me rate it as a top ten of the year, 
but the ending is rather weak since the 
game's story line picks up almost directly 
after this. 
Technically I'd have to say Hack Sign is 
more suited to people who intend to play 
the game since they'll get the entire story, 
but as anime alone Sign is not without it's 
merits too-even though the ending is a 
tad lacking. 
I don't want to go into great detail, but it 
continues the whole dependence on com-
puters and the internet theme, and brings 
up great theological questions on what 
qualifies someone as living and what crite-
ria should be applied to sentient life. 
And the fact that this is all experienced 
by a bunch of normal everyday people 
playing an online game makes it a lot easi-
er to relate to and understand. With the 
rapid expanse of technology Hack Sign 
makes you take a moment to really con-
template how technology is affecting our 
lives. 
So, if you've entirely missed out on the 
whole Dot Hack series you should check 
the series out, although start with volume 
one. If you're already collecting it, well vol-
ume six of six is a given as a must buy. But 
this is the end to the experiment of cross-
media storytelling and although not every-
one is going to like it, there is no denying 
that it was original in both its execution 
and its story. And it's earned a place on this 
reviewer's top ten series least for this year. 
May 
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Lynn Paus 
OP Contributor 
W hen I was a kid, I took my allowance to the corner store 
every Saturday morning and bought a 
comic book and a lime flavoured 
pixie stick. Superman, Batman, 
Spiderman, and Wonder Woman 
comics were my favourites, and each 
week I'd smuggle a new comic past 
my mom as I ran upstairs with it to 
my bedroom. Turning the comic 
book pages with my right hand and 
tipping the sour crystals from the 
pixie stick into my mouth with my 
left hand, I'd read each colourful 
frame of my heroes' newest adven-
tures. 
I was in love with the idea that 
heroes could exist among us unde-
tected, extraordinary people trying to 
live ordinary lives. Once called by the 
force of destiny, these comic book 
heroes waged a perpetual battle 
against evil on our behalf. I worried 
about them during that apex of ten-
sion in each issue when they faced 
their nemesis and certain defeat-
would my heroes be able to save 
themselves, would they be able to save 
the world? I cheered their ultimate 
triumph, knowing that the world was 
safe from harm-until next time. 
I suffered along with my comic 
book heroes as the weight of their 
duty to protect and defend caused 
them to stumble. Sometimes, their 
desire to fit in and be like everyone 
else eroded their belief in themselves 
and their role-they doubted 
whether it was worth their effort to 
save the weak and imperfect citizens 
of the world. By the end of the comic 
book though, they would stoically 
accept their burden, realizing their 
wish to be ordinary would never be 
fulfilled. 
My taste in comic books has 
expanded over the years, fuelled in 
part by the burgeoning indie comic 
book industry. In recent years, comic 
books have gained increased critical 
respectability as a North American art 
form. Viewed in the context of 
changing society, comic books not 
only educate, entertain, and influence 
readers, but in North America they 
are also considered to be our contem-
porary mythologies and a reflection of 
human nature. 
An art form that has been evolving 
since the first comic book was printed 
in 1933, comic books are increasingly 
arriving on the big screen via 
Hollywood adaptations of popular 
comic books such as Hulk, X-Men, 
and Spider-man. 
One of the newest comic books to 
be adapted for the movies is Hellboy, 
based on the Dark Horse comic by 
Mark Mignola. Mignola's Hellboy 
character has been around in the 
comic world for over ten years and 
has developed a loyal fan base that 
includes Guillermo DelToro, director 
of the Hellboy movie. Del Toro was 
adamant that the adaptation be kept 
as true to the spirit of the comic as he 
could make it, and although the 
movie is not 100 percent like the 
comic book, he has managed to cap-
ture the spirit of Hellboy on the big 
screen. 
The concept of Hellboy is clever 
albeit bizarre. Imagine this: 1944 
Germany, near the end ofWorld War 
II, Hitler's Nazis experiment with the 
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occult and manage to open a portal to 
hell and before it can be closed, a 
baby demon slips through. This baby 
demon, Hellboy, is intercepted by 
American soldiers and paranormal 
expert Professor Broom of the Bureau 
for Paranormal Research and Defence 
(BPRD). Professor Broom takes 
Hellboy home to the US and raises 
him to battle the very evil that pro-
duced him. Hellboy is raised along 
with a couple of other misfits: tele-
pathic merman, Abe Sapien (David 
Jones), and beautiful pyrokineticist, 
Liz Sherman (Selma Blair), who 
Hellboy is not-so-secretly in love 
with. 
Even though Hellboy was born a 
devil and was brought to earth via the 
evil forces of the Nazis, he has been 
raised by Dr. Broom to be a good and 
kind young man. Yes, he's red, seven 
feet tall, smokes short fat cigars while 
lifting weights, and uses a small 
orbital sander to keep his horns from 
growing. Oh, and did I mention that 
his right arm is made of rock? An 
awesome weapon and also the key 
which could bring on Armageddon, 
should Hellboy ever succumb to the 
evil forces that he battles during the 
movte. 
Emotionally, Hellboy (played fault-
lessly by Ron Perlman) is a teenager, 
with the rebelliousness and sarcastic 
wit that often comes with that age. 
He's got a smart-mouth and a defiant 
streak, but in spite of his tail twitch-
ing and fearsome appearance Hellboy 
is a tender and gentle spirit. This 
movie doesn't hit you over the head 
with its message, you have to be aware 
and watching for the nuanced way in 
which Ron Perlman and the other 
actors show us who their characters 
are and how they feel about each 
other. 
Watch for the moment in the 
movie when Hellboy quickly tries to 
hide the evidence that he's been 
smoking as he sees his father, 
Professor Bloom Oohn Hurt), walk 
into the room. Or, in one of the 
movie's most moving scenes, Hellboy 
passes his giant red hand dismissively 
in front of his face, apologizing for 
the way he looks as he awkwardly 
tries to confess his love to Liz. It's 
these nuances that make this movie as 
good as it is. 
Don't get me wrong though, there 
is enough hell-raising and adventure 
in this movie to keep it exciting. The 
special effects aren't as high-tech as X-
Men, but they fit this movie as does 
Guillermo Del Taro's skilled use of 
colour and lighting to create or 
emphasize the movie's many moods 
and unique moments. 
Like all comic books, folk tales, and 
myths, it's not just entertaining-it 
also has an underlying moral message, 
and Bellboy's message is delivered 
with wit and style. It reminds us that 
there is good and evil within all of us 
and that the choices we make in every 
moment determine our future and 
our fate. As the narrator in the movie 
says, "What makes a man? It's the 
choices he makes. Not how he starts 
things, but how he decides to end 
them." 
If you're a comic book fan-get to 
the theatre and see Hellboy. If you're 
not a comic book fan, wait until it 
comes out in video-but rent it any-
way. 
Rated PG 13 
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Warning: This article contains bad lan-
guage as well as nudity and sexual con-
tent that may offend some 
TORONTO (CUP)-"Hump the 
hostess"-with these three words, the 
American movie-going experience 
was forever altered. 
It is the year 1966, a time of cultur-
al and moral change in the United 
Statt;s. The Beades are turning on 
their minds and floating downstream, 
American teenagers are growing their 
hair long and "giving it" to the man, 
university campuses are marred with 
student protests, cities are rioting and 
there are over 200,000 US troops in 
Vietnam. 
It is in this volatile climate that Jack 
Valenti is hired as the new president 
of the Motion Picture Association of 
America (MP AA); in his first few 
months on the job he is faced with 
two challenges that ultimately play 
catalyst to a change that alters the 
course of Hollywood. 
At the time of Valenti's appoint-
ment, the outdated Hays Production 
Code is still in effect. The creation of 
the Code dates back to the beginning 
of the century when, as movies 
became more popular, people began 
to become concerned about their 
content. 
In 1907, Chicago was the first city 
to create a regulatory board to censor 
films deemed inappropriate. Many 
cities soon followed suit. 
Preferring to regulate itself, in 1922 
Hollywood created the Motion 
Picture Producers and Distributors 
Association (MPPDA)-the forerun-
ner of the MPAA-with the help of 
Will Hays. 
To begin with, the association ere-
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ated a list of what could and couldn't 
be shown in a movie, in order to 
avoid having its films censored by 
individual towns. However, with the 
advent of talking movies, the old sim-
plistic system needed to be replaced 
with something more far-reaching. 
In 1930, the MPPDA created new 
voluntary rules about what content 
was acceptable in a movie, known as 
the "Hays Production Code." The 
code included regulations such as, 
"Correct standards of life, subject 
only to the requirements of drama 
and entertainment, shall be present-
ed" and "Law, natural or human, shall 
not be ridiculed, nor shall sympathy 
be created for its violation." Also, if 
"adultery or illicit sex" took place, the 
act could not be "presented attractive-
ly." 
Previous to the Hays Code, for 
example, famous director Cecil B. 
DeMille's films featured full nudity 
and pre-marital sex. However, when 
his film The Sign of the Cross was re-
released after the Hays Code came 
into effect, such scenes were cut. 
Throughout the next 30 years or 
so, the code remained in effect. 
Certain films tested its limits howev-
er. A good example is Billy Wilder's 
1955 comedy, The Seven Year Itch, 
which contains the infamous scene 
where the breeze from a passing sub-
way causes Marilyn Monroe's dress to 
fly up. 
Getting back to 1966, society at 
large was changing and values were 
vastly different from where they had 
been in the 30s; not only was the 
Hays Code seen as outdated, it was 
no longer really working. Sex and vio-
lence, previously kept to under-
ground films, were becoming part of 
mainstream Hollywood and there was 
nothing anyone could do to stop the 
shift. 
Soon after Valenti took office, he 
was faced with whether to release 
Whos Afraid of Virginia Woolf The 
film contained objectionable sexual 
dialogue that had never been used in 
a movie before. The MPAA decided 
to leave the phrase "hump the host-
ess" in the movie, but remove the 
word "screw." 
Only a few months later, Valenti 
and the MP AA again faced the same 
problem with Italian director 
Michelangelo Antonioni's Blow-Up. 
With the film, MGM was attempting 
to become the first major Hollywood 
distributor to promote a movie con-
taining nudity. The MPAA refused to 
give Blow-Up the Hays Code seal of 
approval, but MGM did not relent. 
It decided to instead distribute the 
film through one of its subsidiaries, 
thereby going around the Hays Code 
and violating the voluntary agree-
ment that all members had signed 
onto that said they would not distrib-
ute anything without the MPAA's 
seal. 
In April 1968, the Code was fur-
ther eroded by a landmark Supreme 
Court decision that ruled cities had 
the right to protect children from 
material deemed inappropriate at the 
local level-this meant that with the 
films increasingly pushing the limits 
of what was previously socially 
acceptable, the MP AA had to figure 
out a new way to market them to the 
public without causing an uproar. 
It was at this point that Valenti real-
ized something had to give. And it 
was the Hays Code. 
"I knew that the mix of new social 
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currents, the irresistible force of cre-
ators determined to make 'their' films 
and the possible intrusion of govern-
ment into the movie arena demanded 
my immediate action," says Valenti, 
on the MPAA website, about the sit-
uation. 
Soon after, a new agreement was 
developed with the National 
Association of Theatre Owner 
(NATO) and the governing commit 
tee of the International Film 
Importers & Distributors of America 
(IFIDA), who represented independ-
ent producers and distributors. The 
movie rating system was born. 
On November 1, 1968 the new 
voluntary system was announced b 
the MPAA. It consisted of: "G" for 
general audiences, "M" for mature 
audiences (replaced more recently b 
PG and PG-13), "R" for restricted 
audiences, and "X" for no one uncle 
17 admitted. 
The new system allowed the movie 
industry the freedom to refrain from 
self-censorship because it was now the 
responsibility of parents to decide 
what was or wasn't appropriate for 
their children to watch. 
However, the system was not per-
fect. With the exception of a few X-
rated films such as Midnight Cowboy, 
which won the Academy Award for 
best picture in 1968, and 1971's 
Oscar-nominated A Clockwor~ 
Orange (ironically both films' ratings 
were dropped toR several years later), 
the X-rating became associated with 
the porn industry, who adopted X as 
their own. 
This meant that to a mainstream 
film, an X-rating spelled box-office 
disaster. Furthermore, Blockbuster 
(the United States' largest chain of 
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video stores in the 80s) wouldn't stock X-rated 
movies. Therefore, a mainstream film's content 
would almost always be toned down in order to 
get an R-rating-a form of self-censorship that 
the ratings system was designed to avoid. 
To solve the problem, and erase the stigma 
attached to X, in 1990 the NC-17 rating (not for 
children 17 or under) was created by Valenti and 
the MP AA. The first N C-17 film w be released 
was 1991's Henry and june, but the newfound 
freedom didn't last long. Unfortunately, NC-17 
failed to e'rase the stigma associated with its pre-
cursor and to this day, a potential NC-17 rating 
usually means a movie will be re-edited so that it 
gets an R-rating instead. 
A recent example of a bold move countering 
this general convention is Fox Searchlight's release 
of its uncut version of Bernardo Bertolucci's sex-
ually explicit coming-of-age story, The Dreamers, 
making it the first MPAA signatory company to 
release an NC-17 film in six years. 
While a major improvement over the old Hays 
Production Code, the present rating system is not 
perfect. Because it is only a voluntary system, the-
atres are not legally bound to, follow its guide-
However, though there have been sensational-
ized news stories of theatres that admit underage 
kids into R-rated movies, most theatres generally 
seem to follow the rules. 
Critics such as Roger Ebert also argue that the 
system emphasizes sex over violence and places 
too much importance on inconsequential 
of movies, such as how many times bad 
are used. Also, since the 80s, conspiracy 
have claimed that more and more con-
tent is being allowed into PG and PG-13 films in 
to court the teenage crowd-something 
wouldn't be possible if a film was restricted. 
Ultimately though, whether the ratings system 
perfect or not, most people would probably say 
it does its job (informing parents about 
content) and that we are far better off 
than under the old Hays Production Code 
cu"'-""" of artistic self-censorship. 
Arts & Entertainment 
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Reek & Roll 
Amanda Aikman 
Culture Editor 
What's your favourite song? Ever been 
asked that? Sure you have, so how do you 
respond? 
Do you have a stock answer, long ago 
decided upon, that is sure to get the job 
done-something from the Velvet 
Under~ound or Sonic Youth camp per-
haps? 
Do you rack your brain for some 
obscure, music-geek elitist answer that 
will wow the asker and everyone in 
earshot? 
Or, do you draw a blank and eventual-
ly just blurt out the first song tide that 
comes to mind, which unfortunately 
usually turns out to be "I Wanna Sex You 
Up" by Color Me Badd? 
Those are all fine options (except per-
haps that last one) but what I propose is 
that you turn the table on the asker. 
After all, chances are they are simply 
being a pompous nerd and trying to 
ga~ge your hipnosity by judging you on 
your response. 
Either that, or they aren't really listen-
ing to your answer, because they only 
asked you in the first place as an excuse 
for telling you their favourite song. 
Which, in their mind, will be infinitely 
more cool and impressive than anything 
you could ever come up with anyway. 
So, what I suggest is that you counter 
their question with another question. 
Ask them what their "least" favourite 
song is. And then be prepared to come 
back at them with the coup de gras of 
stinkers, the best worst song of all time. 
Hit them with a little Celine 
Dian/Right Said Fred one-two punch 
and they'll be running home with their 
copy of M 0 J 0 between their legs faster 
than you can pull out your piece de resis-
tance-the Emerson, Lake & Palmer cat-
alogue. 
Of course I realize that you, like me, 
have such refined and immaculate taste 
that you may find wading through the 
musical dredges in search of coals 
amongst the diamonds to be a challeng-
ing or offensive undertaking. Luckily for 
us, someone else has already done the 
dirty work. 
The May issue of Blender magazine, 
features a "50 Worst Songs Ever" article 
that will serve as a handy-dandy guide in 
your new quest of beating the cool kids 
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at their own game. 
Based on the magazine's stringent crite-
ria for evaluation, the article lists 50 of 
the lamest tunes out there. According to 
Blender, "Some [of the songs] have crap-
tastic melodies. Others are wretchedly 
performed. And quite a few don't make 
any sense whatsoever." 
So who won the biggest loser award? 
That particular dishonour went to 
Starship's "We Built This City." Blender 
editor Craig Marks says of the song, "It 
purports to be anti-commercial but reeks 
of 80s corporate-rock commercialism. It's 
a real reflection of what practically killed 
rock music in the 80s." 
Rounding out the rest of the "bottom-
ten" list were: 
10. "Ebony and Ivory," by Paul 
McCartney and Stevie Wonder 
9. "American Life," by Madonna 
8. "Parry All the Time," by Eddie 
Murphy 
7. "Don't Worry, Be Happy," by Bobby 
McFerrin 
6. "The Heart of Rock & Roll," by Huey 
Lewis & The News 
5. "Ice Ice Baby," by Vanilla Ice 
4. "Rollin'," by Limpbizkit 
3. "Everybody Have Fun To~ight," by 
Wang Chung 
2. ''Achy Breaky Heart," by Billy Ray 
Cyrus 
If that doesn't satisfy your Rot & Roll 
needs, you can see the other 40 duds-
which includes the likes of Ricky Martin, 
Bette Midler, Ja Rule, and Uncle 
Kracker-by checking out the May issue 
of Blender. 
Once you are fully armed with your 
newfound bad-music information, it is 
time to go forth and conquer. Start slow-
ly, by practicing on neighbourhood kids 
and panhandlers, and when you're ready 
get out there and hit the big leagues-
coffee shops, record stores, art galleries-
wherever the hipsters congregate, so too 
shall you. 
Sure, they might know all about the 
latest reissue of the European import of 
Cap' n Cool's sister's, bartender's, cousin's 
acoustic side project, but how many of 
them can toss out Toad the Wet Sprocket 
and Manowar references with any real air 
of authority? That's what I thought. Go 
get' em tiger. 
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Culture Clips 
Amanda Aikman 
Culture Editor 
Robert Downey Jr. Wastes no 
Time 
The ink hasn't even dried on the 
April 26th divorce papers filed by 
Downey Jr., and he's already 
picking out china patterns with 
his new fiance. 
Downey Jr. has been mar-
ried to actress-singer Deborah 
Falconer since 1992, and the couple has one child 
together. 
Next up at the altar is producer Susan Levin, who 
Downey Jr. met while making the 2003 stinker 
Gothika. Yeah sure, he gets a wife out of it, what 
about the rest of us? Don't we deserve a little com-
pensation for being subjected to that cinematic tripe? 
I'm not ready to commit to marriage or anything yet, 
but I make it a practice never to say no to diamonds. 
Britney Cuts in with Someone 
Else's Dance Partner 
Paparazzi recently caught Ms. 
Spears frolicking on the beaches 
of Santa Monica with dancer 
Kevin Federline, who had per-
formed onstage with Spears in 
2000. It turns out Federline has a 
girlfriend, a pregnant girlfriend, 
who did not appreciate seeing pictures of her 
boyfriend cavorting in the sand with the princess of 
pop. 
Coincidentally, this isn't the first time this has hap-
pened to Spears. Last year she was caught in a com-
promising position with dancer Columbus Short. 
Short also had a girlfriend, and yes-she was preg-
nant as well. What's the deal with all these dancers 
cheating on their pregnant girlfriends? No really, 
aren't they all supposed to be gay? 
Nothing Says Romance like 
Statutory Rape 
Nicholas Cage has reportedly 
proposed to 19-year-old waitress 
Alice Kim. The couple met when 
Kim was Cage's server at a Los 
Angeles sushi restaurant. 
Apparently, before leaving the 
restaurant he asked her to accom-
pany him to the Oscars and she accepted. 
Wow, that sounds like the premise of a lame movie 
starring Nicholas Cage ... 
May 2004 Arts & Entertainment 
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Barbara K. Adamski I features@otherpress.ca 
Portrait of a Poet 
Barbara K. Adamski 
Features Editor 
"A poemJ>egins with some particular 
idea or image," says North Vancouver 
poet David Zieroth. "Something 
comes to me. " 
Zieroth has been writing poetry 
since he was in the eighth grade. His 
first poems focused on life in rural 
southwestern Manitoba: the northern 
lights, the month of October. "There 
was something about that time and 
those situations that made me want 
to write it down," he says. "I don't 
really know why I started writing. I 
just did. " 
An avid reader as a child, Zieroth 
has always been interested in lan-
guage, words, pictures, and content. 
But poetry, first introduced to him 
through the big, fat, elementary-
school readers of the 1950s, "just 
caught my fancy," he says. 
His first published poem appeared 
in The Western Producer's Youth Pages, 
a section that for years featured the 
poetry of young Canadian poets. "It 
was rewarding; it was fulfilling; it was 
sustaining-it was all those things," 
Zieroth says of seeing his work in 
print, even though no one outside his 
family knew that Mr. Whippoorwill, 
a pseudonym under which the poem 
was published, was young David 
Zieroth. 
Of his earlier work, Zieroth says, 
"The poems were pretty awful. But 
they were a step towards something-
to what I didn't know." 
The nostalgia evoked by a rare let-
ter from his father detailing a pending 
hunting trip provided a turning point 
for Zieroth, in his 20s and living in 
Toronto at the time. ''All that stuff I'd 
left behind just shifted into a differ-
ent focus," he says. "Not only could I 
write about it, but it was waiting for 
me." The new focus inspired Zieroth 
to continue writing about other sub-
jects and feelings, and a major change 
took place. ''As a writer, you have to 
believe in inspiration," he says, "that 
you do make breakthroughs. For me, 
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that was when I found my writer's 
. " VOlCe. 
Writing poetry is a three-part 
process for Zieroth. The first stage 
involves a version of a poem that is 
often "gushy, sentimental-goofy, 
" h even, e says. 
The next stage, which usually 
occurs the same day as the original 
draft, is a bit more polished. "You 
have to mine it, dig it out," says 
Zieroth of the process of extracting 
the valuable gems from "a bunch of 
words." 
The third stage, he says, often 
occurs the following day, when he can 
objectively look at the product and 
find what takes the poem further, to 
the next step. "You're never really sure 
you're going to get there," he says. 
"There is the anxiety in writing. You 
just have to live with the anxiety, and 
hope for the best." Much of creating 
a poem is luck, he notes; much is per-
sistence. After that, it's rewrites. "You 
hope that when everything is done, 
you're happy with what's there. 
Sometimes poems are little water-
colours, as opposed to big oil canvas-
" es. 
Before submitting poems for publi-
cation, Zieroth also requests feedback 
from several friends, many of whom 
are fellow poets. While publishing is 
an important part of the process for 
Zieroth, he doesn't write with the sole 
purpose of publication in mind. 
Zieroth, who has seven published 
books (six of poetry and one autobi-
ography) behind him, emphatically 
states, "The thrill of publication has 
been muted; the thrill of writing has 
not." He writes because he wants to, 
and he writes poetry because it allows 
him to speak to others in a way fic-
tion does not. 
An instructor of poetry at Douglas 
College in New Westminster, BC, 
Zieroth has quite a bit of advice for 
young poets. "Read a lot, and read 
widely," he says. "Read beyond the 
'/is a writer, you have 
to believe in inspiration, 
that you do make 
breakthroughs. For me, 
that was when I found 
. , . ,, 
my wrzter s vozce. 
David Zieroth 
area you are presently reading in. 
Read not just poetry, but novels, 
short stories, and non-fiction." 
He is also quick to stress the impor-
tance of grammar, likening a lack of 
grammatical knowledge to playing 
hockey without a blue line. "You 
need to know what the rules are," he 
says. 
But his most important piece of 
advice to poets shoots straight to the 
heart: ''Always protect what it is that 
got you going in the first place. Be 
careful that you don't lose it to some-
body's criticism. It's a very private, 
precious thing." 
David Zieroth's website: 
www3.telus.net/dzieroth/ 
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Reviving a Lost Art 
Tessa MacKinnon 
OP Contributor 
I have always written and received a lot of letters. However, in my third year of uni-
versity in the mid-90s, I began to notice the flow ofletters to my mailbox was thin-
ning considerably. I was spending less time writing letters and more time on my 
computer. The Internet was still a vague and mysterious concept to me, but this new 
thing called email was quickly sweeping the university. I became an email junkie in 
no time-addicted to the thrill of seeing those four magic words: You Have New 
Mail. 
And anyway, who has time to write a letter in this ridiculously hectic world? When 
I contemplate writing a letter, I automatically factor in the time and effort it will 
take, because a letter needs to be crafted. First, I need to get a piece of paper and a 
pen. It has to be an appropriate piece of paper, and a cool pen that's fun to write 
with. Then I have to write. The form and style of letter writing has been impressed 
upon me so powerfully that I cannot flout its conventions. There must be a proper 
salutation, a body, and an appropriate closing. I pay attention to spelling and gram-
mar, topic sentences, and transitions between paragraphs. I feel obligated to ask 
questions about the weather, my friend's health, children, pets, etc. Then I have to 
find an envelope, the address, and a stamp. If I can't find a stamp, I have to go to the 
post office and everybody knows the post office has limited hours and lines that last 
forever. Then I have to wait. It takes days for the letter to travel to my friend. Then 
she sits down, reads it, and the process starts all over again. No wonder I stopped 
writing letters. 
Email has forever changed the way the western world communicates. All we need 
is a computer. Forget about the hassle of envelopes, postal codes, stamps, and post 
office lineups. Forget about waiting. A reply may arrive within minutes of hitting 
that Send button. Email is the poster child for our culture of instant gratification. 
Compared to "snail mail," email is incredibly fast, efficient, and effordess. However, 
in the medium of email, letter-writing conventions are often dropped. Forget about 
receiving consistendy well-crafted, thoughtful, coherent pieces of writing. I have 
received emails with atrocious typos, no punctuation or capital letters, and littered 
with strange acronyms that are part of the new language of e-speak. I have received 
emails as short as one line, or occasionally, a couple of words. No more salutations 
and closings. No more questions asking how I'm doing. 
In the spring, I spent several mornings going through a box containing every letter 
I have ever received. It was an unexpectedly powerful experience. Every letter was a 
memory-a tangible piece of evidence of a relationship in my life. The letters trans-
ported me back in time, and I felt as if I were reliving my past. I read letters from 
people I had forgotten about or no longer knew, and from people who had since 
passed away. I laughed and cried and felt overwhelmed with nostalgia. I realized how 
much I missed writing letters, and how special they are. 
I realize my addiction to email has contributed to the demise of the letter. 
However, since re-reading that box of letters, I have re-opened letter writing lines 
with three of my friends. I have started my own grassroots movement of a letter 
writing revival. 
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T he Honourable Iona Campagnolo is Lieutenant Governor of the 
Province of British Columbia, the 
province's Head of State, and per-
forms countless ceremonial duties 
throughout BC. Prior to becoming 
Lieutenant Governor, she was a 
prominent face in the Canadian 
Liberal Party for over a decade, serv-
ing as a cabinet minister as well as 
party president. 
She agreed to an interview with the 
Other Press' J .] . McCullough. 
Though many Canadians overlook 
the fact, Canada is a monarchy. We 
have a Queen, Elizabeth the Second, 
Interview 
with a Royal 
Representative 
J.J. McCullough 
OP Columnist 
The gates are always wide open, 
"from dawn to dusk" the plaque says, 
and the grounds are full of curious 
tourists as well as seniors out for their 
morning stroll. 
I walk down the winding path and 
climb the stairs to the mansion's front 
door. After being buzzed in by securi-
ty, I am told to enter the main foyer 
and take a seat. The house is breath-
taking from the inside-a testament 
to colonial British architecture, with 
high ceilings, chandeliers, and posh 
red carpets. Everything is engraved or 
touched up with gold paint. 
The guard tells me to take a seat, 
and I do, on a small cream sofa under 
woman's portrait among them. 
The hall ends with a framed photo-
graph of the Queen, the third I have 
seen in the house so far. We enter a 
large, yet not overly conspicuous 
wooden door, and the aide, an obvi-
ous stickler for protocol, gives the for-
mal introductions. 
"Your Honour, may I present J .] . 
McCullough of Douglas College," 
she announces, making me feel like a 
foreign duke. Her Honour arises 
from her desk to shake my hand. I 
bow my head slightly. 
The Lieutenant Governor is a 
short, elderly woman who carries her-
self with an elegance and sophistica-
tion that supercedes her small frame. 
Her short hair is silver, and modishly 
styled. She wears a bright yellow 
turtleneck with a black sports jacket 
with her crest of office emblazoned 
on the right pocket. 
Although the rest of the mansion 
has a somewhat dated feel, Campa-
gnolo's office is the height of moder-
nity. White, spacious, and meticu-
lously neat, it looks as clean and pro-
fessional as any CEO's office. An 
enormous picture window on the 
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Vancouver. Along the way she reco~ 
nizes the excellence of her fello 
British Columbians. ''I'm so fort 
nate to be able to acknowledge, ho 
our, and give medals to Britis 
Columbians who spend their liv~ 
working to the betterment of socie 
rather than their own benefit," s 
says with great pride. "It's a reassuri 
and hopeful thing to see, and th· 
part of the job is the highlight £ 
" me. 
Campagnolo's office also carri . 
with it a specific constitutional job 
to represent the Queen to t 
province of British Columbia. She 
quick to point out that the jo 
description should not be taken to 
literally, however. "When you say w. 
represent the Queen, it is more or le! 
in a legal sense," she clarifies. " 
represent the Crown. The Crown re 
resents the rule of law that we li 
under together as citizens of a cou 
" I try. n a contemporary context, s 
thus sees her job as one of symbolis 
''As far as possible, I try to symboli 
the Province of British Columbia, t 
state of British Columbia, the peop 
of British Columbia, and try to m 
The house is breathtaking from the inside-a testament to colonial 
entrusted by our constitution with 
many sacred powers and legal prerog-
atives. Since unfortunate geographic 
reality prevents the monarch from 
maintaining a prominent face in 
Canada, her duties have been divided 
up among 14 Canadian vice-regal 
Crown representatives, including a 
Lieutenant Governor for each of 
Canada's ten provinces. 
Iona Campagnolo was appointed 
Lieutenant Governor of British 
Columbia in 2001. Despite a decid-
edly less-than-visible role in day-to-
day governance, the office remains 
well-funded and extremely presti-
gious. I decided to pay the Lieutenant 
Governor a visit, to see first-hand 
how BC's 27th vice-regal representa-
tive functions in the 21st-century. 
A short ferry trip to Victoria and I 
arrive at the Lieutenant Governor's 
house, located in a very posh area of 
Victoria's most elite community. In a 
neighborhood dominated by enor-
mous mansions, "Government 
House" is by far the biggest, and is 
surrounded by a vast 14-acre garden. 
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an enormous portrait of Prince 
Philip. The household is in prepara-
tion for a big event later that evening, 
and decidedly blue-collar. workers are 
running vacuums and moving chairs 
from one room to another. 
After some time, a cheerful aide 
approaches. "I will go tell Her 
Honour you're here," she says, and 
walks off briskly. The woman sitting 
on the other sofa (apparently some 
sort of interior decorator) 1s 
impressed. "You're lucky," she says. 
"She's such a great woman." The 
Lieutenant Governor is somewhat of 
a local celebrity in Victoria; everyone 
I meet has nothing but glowing praise 
and numerous proud anecdotes of 
their personal encounters with her. 
The aide returns and says the 
Lieutenant Governor will see me 
now. We walk down a chandelier-lit 
hallway, lined with gold-framed oil 
paintings of Campagnolo's predeces-
sors-all elderly, white-bearded gen-
tlemen with moustaches, wearing 
gold-braided, medal-laden colonial 
uniforms. One day, there will be a 
back wall exposes a breathtaking view 
of Juan de Fuca Strait. I smile to see 
her large desk features a computer 
running Windows XP, noting a re-
occurring theme of old contrasting 
with new. 
As we sit down on two of her many 
decorative couches, I ask if anything 
has surprised her during the past two 
and a half years of her five-year term. 
"What is surprising is the depth of 
the need for a position that is outside 
of traditional partisan politics," she 
says. Her voice is soft and calm, but 
very intense and focused. She chooses 
her words carefully. ''As a Head of 
State of your area I get to see people 
of the community at their very best, 
all the time, day after day." 
Like most contemporary Lieute-
nant Governors, Campagnolo's job is 
almost entirely ceremonial. She trav-
els across the province, visiting 
schools, businesses, churches, clubs, 
and organizations in cities and com-
munities of all sizes, from the smallest 
elementary school in the rural north 
to grand banquets in downtown 
this beautiful house-this 14. 
hectares of land-open to ever 
body," she says, gesturing to the Ia 
ish surroundings. 
Her keen awareness of symbolis 
led her to rename the mansio 
Previously known by the rather uni 
spired title of "Official Residence 
the Lieutenant Governor," Camp 
gnolo re-christened it with a mo 
populist title, the "ceremonial ho 
of all British Columbians." 
Campagnolo has not held electe 
office since 1984, when she lost h 
bid for re-election as a BC Member 
Parliament. Since then, she had be 
continually mentioned as a possib 
candidate for the post of BC 
Lieutenant Governor. "Every ti 
there was a new choice to be rna 
my name would be run along in t 
newspaper, so I had put it out of 
mind as something not likely t 
occur," she says reflectively. "I wa 
quite surprised when Prime Ministe 
Chretien called me." Her nominatio 
had to be approved by both Premic 
Campbell and the federal prime min 
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ister before going to the Queen for 
ratification. Constitutional law only 
lists the latter as legally necessary, but 
like so much else with this office, the 
appointment process changes to 
accommodate the political winds of 
the day. 
Aside from Newfoundland (which 
is still waiting), British Columbia was 
the last province in Canada to get a 
female Lieutenant Governor, .a fact 
that Campagnolo is quick to point 
out. "I was active in the feminist 
movement throughout most of my 
adult life, and worked hard in certain 
areas to see that women were accept-
ed as equals in society, and that the 
laws were changed to accommodate 
our access into every part of public 
life and otherwise," she says. "It was 
significant to me that of the 27 
Lieutenant Governors, it was almost 
140 years before a woman received 
this post here in British Columbia. 
And of course, I'm always conscious 
that if I do the job badly it will reflect 
on my gender and that other women 
will suffer. So I have to attempt to do 
as good a job as is humanly possible 
under the circumstances." No small 
-
attached to these offices," 
Campagnolo nevertheless sees a 
strong benefit in preserving the posi-
tion of governor general, stating that 
having a head of state with no politi-
cal power enables that person to rep-
resent all parts of society, not just 
what he or she happens to ideologi-
cally connect with. 
As a long-serving former politician, 
occupying what is supposed to be a 
strictly non-partisan office is "a diffi-
cult process," says Campagnolo, 
because there are areas of principle in 
which she is engaged. "The constitu-
tion is very clear. I could not enter, 
for example, into discussion with the 
premier about his policy directions." 
While she acknowledges her speeches 
carry an "admittedly centrist perspec-
tive," she quickly points out her per-
sonal politics never interfere with her 
most important state duties. "People 
have said to me 'why do you still do 
the Speech from the Throne, pro-
rogue the house, or royal assent?"' she 
says, referring to her mandated con-
stitutional jobs. "It's very important 
that we do these things even though 
they seem a bit archaic, because it is a 
have an alternative,' he used to say, 
'please, let's move on to some of the 
real issues of the day."' 
I ask if she has much contact with 
her royal boss in London. "No, not 
frequently," she says with a laugh. 
"Her Majesty is sovereign of 16 
nations. She is head of a 53-member 
Commonwealth. So if all of us inun-
dated her every day, she'd have no 
time for anything else." Nevertheless, 
Campagnolo points out that she and 
Queen have repeatedly crossed paths 
over the lengthy course of their 
respective careers. Together they cele-
brated BC's centennial in 1971, 
presided over the 1978 Montreal 
Olympics, and opened the University 
of Northern British Columbia in 
1994, back when Campagnolo was 
serving as University chancellor. 
She repeatedly expresses high 
regard for the Queen, and even in 
casual conversation, always refers to 
the monarch as "Her Majesty." "I 
have enormous respect for her," she 
says. "She's very intelligent and she's 
been 52 years in her role, so she 
knows all the leaders of all the coun-
tries. She has this great political sense 
Features 
of her office, lined with large framed 
photographs chronicling her lengthy 
political career. It takes me a few sec-
onds to realize that the pretty brown-
haired young woman in these pictures 
is the same elderly vice-regal now 
standing beside me. 
There are pictures of Campagnolo 
on Parliament Hill with Trudeau, in 
Havana with Fidel Castro, in Ottawa 
with the Pope, and of course, her 
numerous audiences with the Queen. 
It is hard not to be impressed. "I've 
had a wonderful life," she acknowl-
edges happily. 
Inspired by my show of interest, she 
turns to some of the other artifacts 
that adorn her room. Native art is a 
clear theme. She points to ceremonial 
feathers given to her by various BC 
tribes, and proudly recites her two 
granted aboriginal names, Noltz whe 
Neha or "Mother of the Big Fin" 
from the T'Simpsean Nation, and 
Saan Ag X'swa or "Person who Sits 
High" from the Haida. Though she 
admits she has troubles with the pro-
nunciation, her immense pride in 
being acknowledged by these historic 
nations is obvious. She shows me 
British architecture, with high ceilings, chandeliers, and posh red carpets. 
task to be sure, but Campagnolo 
seems up to it. Already she has imple-
mented a feminine touch to the 
office, even creating her own stylish 
feminine "uniform" to replace the 
antiquated (and decidedly masculine) 
colonial outfit of gold-braid and 
black tails. 
With regards to the recent contro-
versies swirling around her fellow 
vice-regal, Governor General 
Adrienne Clarkson, Campagnolo 
says, "I think that Adrienne Clarkson 
is probably the best Governor 
General we've had to this point, 
because she is probably one of the 
most intellectual and articulate lead-
ers of thought that I have seen in the 
post. She is using the post extremely 
well to embrace the whole panorama 
of what we are as Canadians. She has 
almost single-handedly, I think, 
brought about a new appreciation for 
Canada's military in the context of 
our society. She has been there when 
the great tragedies have occurred, and 
she has focused so well." Though she 
admits there are always "costs 
way of reminding the system-I, as 
you noted have been as much a parti-
san as anyone else-that we have to 
be responsible to the whole system." 
She is remarkably frank in acknowl-
edging some of the contemporary 
problems the monarchy can present. 
"While we have a monarch, we don't 
really have a royal family," she says. 
"When Her Majesty travels abroad in 
the world, she doesn't travel as the 
'Queen of Canada' she travels as the 
'Queen of Great Britain."' 
Campagnolo extols the benefits of 
our country's division of powers, but 
I press her on the republican issue, 
stating that republic can take many 
forms. Could we not continue all of 
this without paying allegiance to a 
foreign Queen? 
"Yes, well that's an ongoing debate 
in Canada," she says, perhaps with a 
hint of exasperation. "All I can tell 
you is that in the days when it used to 
go before Mr. Trudeau, when I was in 
cabinet, he would say 'the system's 
not broken; it works very well. I sug-
gest we leave it that way.' 'Unless you 
and is quite free in how she speaks 
personally, though she gives the 
impression of being distant. She took 
vows in 19 52 that to her death she 
would do her duty. And in my view, 
she has. That's really remarkable disci-
pline, and I greatly admire disci-
pline." 
As to the long-term survival of the 
monarchy, Campagnolo admits it 
may be too early to predict. "It 
depends on what Canadians want," 
she says. "Is it going to be a primary 
issue of concern or are there other 
concerns that are going to take prece-
dence?" Unlike many monarchists, 
she does not give the impression of 
having a blind faith in monarchy. She 
accepts the reality of an evolving 
political climate. ''I'm not sure how 
we will evolve," she admits. "We've 
done our bit in my time, and we will 
in yours." 
As her aide returns to indicate that 
my audience is up, Campagnolo 
eagerly insists that before I go she 
must show me some of her pictures. 
She proudly takes me to the back wall 
other treasured objects, including 
paintings, carvings, boxes, and blan-
kets. She carefully unveils the red, 
white, and black Nisga' a flag, and 
reflectively recounts her long history 
of fighting for the Nisga' a cause. 
From her days as a broadcaster, to 
her days in cabinet, she never relent-
ed in her support of the BC tribe's 
quest for self-governance. "One day 
I'm going to fly this flag from the 
pole," she says, referring to the enor-
mous flagpole that sits outside her 
mansion, flying her royal colors. 
Certainly no one could accuse Her 
Honour of harbouring a colonialist 
mentality. 
As our visit comes to a close, the 
Lieutenant Governor can't help but 
give me a preview of what's yet to 
come. ''After I finish this, my next 
cause will be the arctic sovereignty," 
she says proudly. 
I laugh. "You're just getting start-
ed!" 
"Well, it's like I say, If God wills," 
she replies, smiling. 
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Co 1 in M i 1 e y I h agb a r d @ t e 1 us . net 
ummer Fun On 
Student's Budget 
Will R!)gers, I cannot honestly 
I've never met a man I didn't like. 
Thornley, Discordian Society Co-
' Author, and General Rabble-
to the first in a summer 
of outdoor adventures for stu-
ts seeking unique experiences. 
having a nervous breakdown 
early April, I made myself a prom-
do something new, exciting, 
worthwhile this summer. To that 
I've been searching for cool ways 
spend 'a few of the dog days this 
And I'm going to share them 
all of you, free of charge. First 
: learn to surf. 
If you're anything like me, you've 
y been harbouring a nagging wish 
of things you'd like td do in this 
You know, see Tibet, kick 
n Campbell square in the junk, 
... "'"""'·'F>" a solemn vow with a person 
r whom you have a genuine affec-
streak a major televised sporting 
merely a sampler from 
list. I'm sure you've got a perfect-
good list of your own. 
For years now, learning to surf has 
right at the top of my personal 
do" list. I most definitely concur 
Mr. Thornley's astute observa-
about surfers. It seems to me that 
the more surfers I meet, the more I 
want to learn to surf Actually, I want 
more than simply learning to surf. I 
want to sleep beside the waves. I want 
to have my meals cooked for me. I 
also want to operate a kite-powered 
buggy on a sweeping Tofino beach. 
Actually, I added the part about the 
buggy after I learned about Pacific 
Surf Camps, presented by O'Neill. 
My only two concerns regarding 
this adventure are of the all-too-com-
mon variety-time and money. More 
concisely, I'm worried a lack of both. 
Now that May is upon us, I have to 
try to earn enough money to keep 
myself plush in phat textbooks and 
superfly Raman noodles all next year. 
That means working this summer 
while still taking at least three cours-
es. How am I going to find the time 
and resources to learn to surf? Damn, 
I knew it all sounded too good to be 
true. When searching for a fun way to 
learn to surf, I therefore set the fol-
lowing two parameters: four days or 
less, and under $500. 
Pacific Surf Camps offer a three-
day, all-inclusive getaway, complete 
with surf lessons, transportation, and 
campfire coffee. According to the 
brochure, the camps are "designed to 
get beginners standing on their first 
waves and give visitors an insight 
into Tofino's beach culture." The 
price for the all-inclusive weekend 
is $499 + GST. 
The cost seems fairly reasonable 
when you consider that it includes 
transportation, ferry costs, camp 
costs, meals (when not travelling), 
surf lessons and gear. In addition to 
learning proper technique, surf eti-
quette and water safety, the camp also 
offers power-kiting with beach bug-
gies and boards to fill your time when 
not in the water. Power-kiting basical-
ly consists of using a kite to propel a 
motor-less buggy (on the beach) or 
wake board (in the water). 
Campers stay at the Bella Pacifica 
Campground, a few steps from 
Totino's MacKenzie Beach. 
M*A*S*H-style tents with cots and 
heaters allow campers to sleep beside 
the ocean, while maintaining a few 
basic creature comforts. Lessons are 
provided each morning; while the 
afternoons are open to explore 
Tofino, learn to power-kite, or play 
beach volleyball. 
Pacific Surf Camps departs from 
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Photo by Jeremy Koreski 
Pacific Central train station in downJ 
town Vancouver (Main St. and 
Terminal Ave.) at 5:30am on the first 
day. From there, it's on to Horseshoe 
Bay Ferry Terminal, and then across 
to Vancouver Island. Once on the 
island, you are taken through scenic 
forested roads for three hours before 
arriving in Tofino at mid-day. It's a lot 
of travel for a three-day weekend, but 
that seems like a minor drawback 
compared to learning to surf. I figure 
I can probably sleep for the bulk of 
the drive. 
The $500 is right at the top of my 
budget, but hey, it's May now, and 
my student loan should be arriving 
any day now. Only one question 
remains: Who's coming with me? 
You can email tanya@traxxx.com to 
reserve your spot with a 50 percent 
non-refundable deposit. Alternative-
ly, you can call 1.888.253.7696 
with a brief message and your phone 
number. A really cool surfer will call 
you back. 
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Top Five Ways 
To Tell You're 
A Canucks 
Fan 
CF Miley 
Sports Editor 
J.J. 
Following the Canucks' 7 -game play-
off loss to the Calgary Flames, the 
Vancouver bandwagon cleared faster 
than a platter of free cheese at a 
comic book convention. That being 
said, I thought I'd give all you 
mourning 'Nucks fans out there a 
quick and easy way to tell if you 
belong among the truly devout, or, if 
you're just another fairweather fan. 
Here are the top five ways to tell if 
you're a true Canucks fan: 
1. You spent each playoff game-day 
embroiled in a strange ritual involv-
ing candles, face paint, and duct tap-
ing several of those Canucks car flags 
to y<;mr head. 
2. Immediately following Martin 
Gelinas' overtime goal in game 7, you 
shut the curtains, cracked an emer-
gency bottle of fine spirits, and spent 
the next 24 hours watching Twin 
Peaks-all 29 episodes. 
3. You miraculously convinced your 
girlfriend to grow a playoff beard 
below the equator, regardless of the 
consequences to your love life. 
4. You actually like TSN's "Silver 
Cup" song. Shame on you. 
5. No matter how bad it hurts, 
you've already begun counting the 
days until the puck drops for next 
season (God willing, with the current 
NHL labour strife). 
For all you folks out there stretch-
ing the word "fan" until it grows into 
"fanaticism," I salute you. Through 
the drunken tears of yet another dis-
appointing spring, go 'Nucks. 
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Canucks Corner 
CF Miley 
Sports Editor 
I don't need to 
remind many of 
you about how 
.,. ___ ..,_..,. this season ended 
for the Vancouver Canucks. Martin 
Gelinas' game-winning goal in the 
7th and deciding game of 
Vancouver's first round playoff 
match up with the Calgary Flames 
was a fitting end to a roller coaster 
campa.tgn. 
The season began as most seasons 
do-full of cheers and hope. Jason 
King came out on fire and looked to 
be the early favourite for the Calder 
Trophy for rookie of the year. The 
Sedins looked to be coming into 
their first division tide in 11 years. 
For their efforts, the team was 
rewarded with a first round pl_ayoff 
series against the youthful Calgary 
Flames, a team riding the coattails of 
two players, Jarome Iginla on the 
offensive side of the ice, and goalie 
Mikka Kiprusoff in the defensive 
zone. Kiprusoff is up for the Vezina 
trophy for the leagues best goal-
tender, while Iginla ended up in a 
three-way tie for the Maurice 
Richard Trophy for his 42-goal cam-
paign. No worries, thought most 
'Nucks fans, there's no way two play-
ers can defeat our whole team. For 
my part, I sealed my lips, supersti-
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game if it weren't for Vancouve 
newfound prowess with the m 
advantage. The Canucks tallied fo 
count 'em, four, powerplay goals, 
added a fifth on a delayed penal , 
call, to win the game 5-3. 
Game 2 saw a reversal of fortun 
This time, it was Calgary that got 
couple of early bounces, and a tw 
goal lead in the opening minut 
Craig Conroy was allowed to bu 
Dan Cloutier just enough for Iginl 
to have a wide-open net to open tH 
scoring three minutes in. Just 50 se 
onds later, a Tony Lydman sh 
rebounded off of Sami Salo's che 
their own. The club finally 
had a bona fide NHL-caliber 
backup goalie m Johan 
Hedberg. Todd Bertuzzi was 
inked to a long-term contract 
that secured his services in 
Vancouver for many years to 
come. The Canucks were 
unbeaten on the road for their 
first 11 games. Then, as quick-
ly as the blue skies had come, 
the clouds began to form. 
King lost his offensive 
touch, and found himself in 
Manitoba playing for the 
Moose. The Sedins dropped 
off the face of the planet for 
long stretches. Coach Marc 
Crawford publicly ripped into 
Hedberg, only to feebly 
rescind the statements, but 
and into the Vancouver net to p 
the Flames up by a pai 
Markus Naslund had the lo 
Canuck goal, but Flam 
goalie Mikka Kiprusoff w 
I sealeil my lips, 
superstitiously 
refusing to allow 
the names Of 
Marion Gaborik 
and ~s Walz to 
the real story. The Calga 
netminder stopped 23 of 2 
Vancouver chances, includin 
glorious opportunities 1::l 
Henrik Sedin, Brend 
Morrison, and Mart' 
Rucinsky. The series the 
shifted to Calgary, tied at on 
Game 3 saw the 'Nuck luo 
continue to rear it's ugly he 
late in the first period. Goall 
Dan Cloutier twisted aw 
wardly on a Calgary rush, 
was forced to leave not on 
the remainder of the gam 
but also the rest of the seri 
never the sentiment. Then, 
during a March 8 game vs. 
Colorado, on the short end of a 9-2 
butt kicking, Todd Bertuzzi assaulted 
Steve Moore in an attempt to exact 
revenge that went all wrong. 
Bertuzzi found himself gone for 
the remainder of the year, including 
the playoffs, and the Canucks were 
left scrambling to find a new identity 
minus their hulking winger. Two 
overpaid perimeter players-Geoff 
Sanderson and Martin Rucinsky-
were brought in at the trade deadline 
in an attempt to stop the bleeding. 
To the amazement of many-
myself included-Vancouver won 
their final six games and claimed 
be uttered 
tiously refusing to allow the names of 
Marion Gaborik and Wes Walz to be 
uttered. Fans will remember how 
those two jokers dismantled the 
Canucks in last year's second-round 
debacle against the Minnesota Wild. 
Game 1 opened with the typical 
madness from the GM Place faithful. 
The usually anemic Vancouver pow-
erplay-it was one for 22 over the 
last six games of the regular season-
popped two goals in the first six min-
utes to stake the Canucks to a two-
goal lead. Both teams partook in a 
steady stream of penalties-16 in 
all-that would have marred the 
Backup Johan Hedberg rna 
19 saves, allowing Vancouv 
to skate away with a 2-1 vi 
tory, as well as a 2-1 series lead. Ma 
Cooke continued to shine on the to 
line, and scored a beauty of a go 
1 :29 into the third for the game wi 
ner. 
Game. 4 saw the Flames domina 
Vancouver-especially in the seco 
period-en route to a 4-0 win. T 
Canucks surrendered a short-hand 
goal in the opening minute of tH 
second period. Later, Calgary scor 
two goals in under 30 seconds to lea 
out to a commanding three-r 
lead. Vancouver was unable to sol 
Kiprusoff again, and found therr 
selves heading home for game 5 wit 
2 0 0 4 Sports 
senes deadlocked at two games 
aptece. 
Crawford surprised practically every 
Vancouver hockey player and fan by 
starting Alex Auld in net for both 
games. Auld was solid in net, and 
only some bad bounces prevented 
him from winning both contests. 
palpitations. This sweet high lasted 
exactly one minute and 31 seconds of 
hockey time, until yet another goal-
crashing Calgary Flame dashed any 
hopes Vancouver fans had of a long 
playoff run. 
for my whole life. 
Games 5 and 6 were both seesaw 
affairs, with Calgary taking the fifth 
game despite clearly being dominated 
by a hungry Vancouver squad. After a 
fluke goal bounced in off Iginla mid-
way through the third, Vancouver out 
shot the Flames 11-1, but were once 
again unable to solve Kiprusoff. 
Game 6 was a triple overtime pulse 
pounder. Vancouver jumped out to a 
four-goal lead, only to surrender four 
Auld also got the nod for game 7, 
which is currently holding the second 
spot-behind only game 7 vs. New 
York for the Stanley Cup in 1994-as 
the most crushing of the many defeats 
I've witnessed over the years. Having 
the Canucks look to be all but done, 
with Ed Jovonovski in the box for two 
minutes, down a goal, the remaining 
seconds ticking quickly off the game 
clock, only to tie the game with six 
freaking seconds left, sent my heart in 
The quick game winner was an 
ironically fitting end to a roller coast-
er season that saw the Canucks go 
from the penthouse (leading the 
NHL in points two months into the 
season) to the outhouse (multi-game 
losing streaks and the Bertuzzi inci-
dent) , back to the penthouse (win-
ning the division on the last day of 
the season), only to settle for a fourth 
floor apartment, facing the alley, with 
the same old view I've been staring at 
Fear not fair 'Nucks fans, next year 
ts another chance to make like the 
Jeffersons, and get to "movin' on up." 
That is, unless labour strife puts a fig-
ure four leg lock on NHL hockey. 
When the puck does drop, I'll be 
there with bells on, yelling, 
"Go'Nucks!" 
traight to the Flames. Brendan 
· n finally scored in the third 
period to send the series 
back to Vancouver for a seventh and 
deciding game. Coach Marc 
Classifieds 
Ad Manager I ads@ otherpress.ca 
Students advertise for free! 
For free student classifieds 
up to 30 words, email: 
the_editor57@hotmail.com 
your name, student 
number, desired section, and 
"classified" in the subject 
Cash Ads 3 lines 3 
for $20 (30 words 
. Open rate of $5 per 
Enquiries: call our 
: '--'~<"''"u"'.L" pictures are $10 
printing for all of the 
categories. The picture 
is 3.5cm x 2.5cm, black 
ads must be received by 
to be published in 
following Wednesday's 
Check your ad for 
and please call or 
our offices to report 
corrections. To ensure 
integrity of our student 
wspaper, we reserve the 
_1nt to revise, reclassify, 
or refuse your ad. 
Announcements 
20th annual World Partnership 
Walk 
<www. worldpartnershipwalk.co 
m> seeks Green Team 
Volunteers, for organizing com-
mittee or Walk day, to reduce 
environmental impact of hosting 
the Walk on Sunday May 30, 
2004. Contact Rahim: 
rahimvalli@shaw.ca or 
604.939.3622 
Automobiles 
1993 Jeep Grand Cherokee. V-8, 
5.2 Litre. Automatic transmis-
sion. Red body, grey interior. Air 
cared. Bridgestone tires (200 1). 
Trailer package. Ski rack. One 
owner. 
No accidents. $5,200. 
604.525.1707 
1989 Isuzu Trooper II. Manul 
transmission. Gray 4x4 with 
roof rack. Great off -road, the 
Box that rocks. Asking $41200 
Call 604.472.0091 
For Sale 
Home and Study Furniture 
Black study desk with seven 
drawers, $25 
Black dresser with gold trim and 
drawers, $30 
Two Computer chair mats (pro-
tect carpet), $5 each 
Sectional Sofa with Hide-a-Bed 
and lots of cushions, $225 
Sofa, $65 
All furniture is used but in great 
shape 
Business/cell call 604.562.6452 
Housing 
SUBLET AVAILABLE 
One private, furnished room in 
a 2-BR bsmt-suite in West 
Coquidam for June (about a 10-
min bus from Braid station). 
Close to restaurants, etc. $330 
incl. Util. Call 778.228.4888 
Beautiful ocean view home w/4 
bedrooms, 3 bathrooms, living 
room , dinning room, kitchen, 
rec room, furnished, quiet Port 
Moody cul-de-sac. Available 
$1500 per month 
June 16-Dec 26, 2004 
604.469.7824 
I Saw You 
You: Can. Lit. babe 
Me: Logic dude 
We shared a table in the gym. I 
hope you could concentrate on 
your exam through all my 
stomch growls. 
Services 
Vancouver Support Group for 
Students 
Every Alternate Friday 7 -9pm 
RM 4310 
Contact: Mary Rose Labandelo 
604.526.1735 
Wanted 
Musicians Wanted for an all 
female R&B/jazz/pop .band. 
Needed for upcoming gigs and 
future demo project. Please con-
tact 604.838.6273 for more 
information. 
+ Canadian Red Cross 
Authorized Provider 
Deli"\ ering quality First Aid 
training for over 12 years 
Courses offered: 
- Standard First Aid/ CPR C 
-CPRC 
- C Recert 
- ChildSafe 
- First Aid Instructor School 
Courses at Douglas College 
New Westminster Campus 
Best competitive rates 
Call: 604-644-4709 
Check: www.vital-link.ca 
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